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I QO E R S POT STILL ONLY. Afise : S oe 
| \ X 7 ; Distilled by i 
Str Joun Power & Son. 
H I Sk | / Established 1701. 
: e 


None but the most expensive and purest materials are used in the 
preparation of this celebrated Old Dublin Whiskey. It is a ‘‘self’’ and 
unblended Whiskey, whose high quality and flavour have endeared it to 
connoisseurs. 


ACCID ENTS .| ~ PRICE ONE SHILLING. 


OF ALL KINDS, 
EMPLOYERS’ LIABILITY, ACCIDENT & DISEASE 


(Small Pox, Scarlet Fever, Typhoid, Diphtheria, &c.) 


BURGLARY & FIDELITY INSURANCE. 


RAILWAY PASSENGERS’ ASSURANCE (Co., 


Established 1849. Claims paid, £4,500,000, 


64, CORNHILL, LONDON. A. VIAN, Secretary. 


HOLBORN 
VIADUCT 
HOTEL 


BEST HOTEL WITHIN CITY LIMITS. 


MODERATE TARIFF. 


Very Central and Accessibie for Theatres and West End. 
A Terminus Hotel within touch of the Markets of the World. 


BY INLAND PARCEL POST, 4d.; FOREIGN BOOK POST, 5id. OFFICE: GREAT NEW STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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Reduced Illustrations from 


Distinctive Furnishing,” 


NEW BOOKLET 


Post Free, with Large Catalogue. 


s | 
“THE CARDIFF" 
FWETSONS ce Oa 


CARRIAGE PAID 

TO ANY RAILWAY 

STATION IN GREAT 
BRITAIN. 


SPECIAL REDUCTIONS 
DURING REBUILDING. 


213- opposite coopce st. -204, 


TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, Se pee 


LONDON, W. 


AN EXACT REPLICA OF SHERATON MODEL 


neiany Te £12 10s. Od. 


THE CHESTER” 
CARVED BRITISH OAK 
ORESSER-S!IDEBOARD 


HeIGnT GFT. o1m £111 


& CONSTANTLY CHANGING SELECTION OF 18TH CENTURY 
ANO CARVED OAK GRANDSIRE CLOCKS 


THE “CAVENDISH” 


GFT SIDEBOARD, INLAID MAHOGANY 


THE ROMNEY" 
FITTED WITH STAPLES’ PATENT 
SFRING MATTRESS. 


THE HARNHAM” 
FUMED OAK BUROE-BOOKCASE COMPLETELY FITTED, 
HEIGHT 7FT 3IN 


wioTl art £8 17s. 6d. 


7 


OCOLA'T 
KoHeR 


THE RECHERCHE CHOCOLATE. 


Of Stewart & Co., Old Bond St, 
Callard & Co., 
Elphinstone, 

Wm. Hill & Son, Ltd., and the 

stores aud leading confectioners. 


Langues de chat, 
Siciliennes Kohler. 
Craquelins Kohler. 
Chocolat 4 l’Orange. 


Sole Agent (trade only): Henry Courtin. Les Epis Kohler. 


g0-91 Queen Street, London, E.C. 


BROUGHT UP ON NEAVE’S FOOD. 


Chocolat 4 la Noisette, 


Neaves 
Food 


FOR 


Lyjants, Lnvalids 
and -the Aged 


GOLD MEDAL, Woman’s Exhibi- 
tion, London, 1900. 


THREE-QUARTERS OF A 
CENTURY’S REPUTATION. 


Neave’s Food is regularly 
used in the 


RUSSIAN IMPERIAL NURSERY. 


KLITE” LAMPS 


NEW For Double-wick Wax 


—\ MARK. 


4 Showroom has been opened at— 
132, REGENT STREET, W., 
for the sale of these Charming Lamps for Lighting 


DINNER TABLES, &c., 


for which purpose they are MOST EFFECTIVE. 


CAUTION.--Purchasers are requested to see 
that the Trade Mark ‘‘ CRICKLITE”’ is upon 
every Lamp and Standard, also Silk and Glass 

Shades, as imitations are being offered. 
~ Legal Proceedings will be taken against any 
dealer selling or offering for sale a Lamp asa 
*“*CRICKLITE”’ Lamp—not being made by 
the Manufacturers. 


CLARKE’S PYRAMID & FAIRY LIGHT Co., 


CRICKLEWOOD, LONDON, N.W. td. 
Pattern Book sent post free on application. 


DINNER 


For upwards of Fifty Years the PREMIER NIGHT LIGHT OF THE WORLD: 


~CLARKE’'S PATENT 
PYRAMID” NIGHT LIGHTS 


- are the only suitable Lights for 
6 S RAK Sm Burning in 


riseGea| CLARKE’S 
ld | S504 ‘ Pyramip’ Nursery LAMP 
FOOD WARMERS... 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


SS 
a 


CLARKE’S PYRAMID & FAIRY LIGHT Co., Ltd. 
CRICKLEWOOD, LONDON, N.W. 


SS 


aw 


THE SHADED PART 
REPRESENTS THE 
PLASTER FIRE PROOF CASE. 


“CRICKLIFE" LAMPS with CLARKE'S 
double-wick WAX LIGHTS, are now much 
in favour for lighting Dining Tables, &c. 
Pattern Books sent free on appl cation. 
Showrooms: 132, REGENT ST., W. 


THE 


fat LeR 


AN ILLUSTRATED JOURNAL OF SOCIETY AND THE STAGE 


REGISTERED AT THE GENERAL + 3 
Vol. X. No. 127. eee OFFICE AS A NEWSPAPER } London, December 2, 1903. | oe Oss Price One Shilling. 


Deca. CHAS-A-BUCHEL 


MAY FATHER CHRISTMAS BRING US ALL GOOD LUCK 
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ONDON HIPPODROME. 
CRANBOURN STREET, LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. 
C d C/ Managing Director, Mr. H. E. see 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 


AN ENTERTAINMENT OF UNEXAMPLED, BRILLIANCE, 


TERS VV. © Oi  B WER aye GeATic Tee Rey? 
37, NEW BOND STREET, W. 


EXHIBITION OF ARTS AND CRAFTS, 


Including Examples of 
JEWELLERY, ENAMELS, SILVER WORK, BOOKBINDING, 
LEATHER WORK, POTTERY, METAL WORK, 
FURNITURE, PIANOS, &c. 


INF @) WAY @ 72 VEIN: 


WOODBURY PERMANENT PHOTOGRAPHS of FAMOUS 
WORKS by OLD and MODERN MASTERS from the National 
Galleries of Great Britain and the Continent. Illustrated 
Catalogue, post free, 1s. 


THE WOODBURY GALLERY, 37, New Bond Street, W. 


April re 


ADE Jes bled, 
London, December Second, 1903. SPORTS AND PASTIMES 
z For DECEMBER 1903. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. NOW ON SALE. 
Telegraphic Address: “Sphere, London.” COLOURED PLATE. 
CONTENTS : 
I. FAMOUS HOMES OF Seon: VII.—BEAULIEU. By the Hon, Joun 
? Scorr Monracu. I//lustrate 
YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER”’ Il, MORE ABOUT THE MODEST MOTOR. By Major C. G. Marson. 
III. CURLING AT ST. MORITZ. By E. H. Lawson Witttams, /llustrated, 
AT HOME IV. THE RACING WORLD AND ITS INHABITANTS: IX.—TOUTS 
Twelve months - - - - - £1 8s. 2d. AND TOUTING. ByA To 
Six months - - - - - - 14s, Id, V. TUNNY FISHING NEAR *"SYRACUSE. By Major-GeneraL D. 
Three months : - - : - 7s. 1d. O'CaALLAGHAN. /Ilustrated. 
ABROAD VI. THE CONVERSION OF CON CREGAN. By Dorotnuy Conyers. 
VII. IN KRETE. By Lapy Wesrmacorr, Illustrated. 
Twelve months — - 5 : - £1 19s. od. VIII. SHOOTING ACCIDENTS. By Leonarp Broke WitLouGHsy. 
Six months - - - - - - 19s. 6d. . Illustrated. 
Three months 7 = 5 : : gs. gd. IX. THE PAST RACING SEASON. By Atrrep E. T. Watson. Illustrated. 
The above rates do not include extra numbers. a Se Oho 
Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the XIL A PRIZE COMPETITION. Tue Octoper AwArp.. Illustrated. 
departure of the mails. x 
Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great il Bookstalls th 
New Street, in English money, by cheques crossed ‘The London & Westminster doibe AOI oar ek Tees ae a aaa eee es Le A rouzhout 
Bank"; or by Post- Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the 
Proprietors of ** THe TariLer,” Great New Street, London, E.C. PRICE ONE SHILLING. 


“THE TATLER’S” WINTER PRIZE COMPETITION. 


Valuable Prizes for Our Readers. 


Orr to the great popularity which attended our first monogram competition a year ago we have decided to start a somewhat similar com- 

petition, but constructed on more popular lines. In that competition, it will be remembered, prizes were offered for the best solutions of 
quotations expressed in monogram form. In the present competition the monogram form will still be adhered to, but instead of quotations from 
well-known authors, which gave perhaps an undue advantage to literary experts, the sentences will be selected entirely from the editorial and 
advertisement pages of THE TaTLER and Sphere from August 1, 1903, to the date when the competition closes. From each sentence, however, one word 
will be omitted, which must be filied in by the competitors. The position of the missing word each week will be indicated by a space. In the sentence given this week, 
for example, it is the seventh word which has teen omitted. The prizes will be :— 


FIRST PRIZE—A Magnificent 140-suinea Third Prize—A Beautiful Framed Coloured Picture by Greiffen- 
hagen. 
Erard Grand Piano. Fourth Prize—A Double-page Black-and-white Drawing by 
a Stanley Berkeley. 
Second Prize—The “ Hamilton ’”’ Gold Watch (thinnest Fifth Prize_A Full-page Drawing -by C.- Wyllie. 


keyless watch in the world), value 35 guineas. Sixth Prize—A Full-page Drawing by F. Pegram. 


RULES AND HINTS FOR. COMPETITORS 


x. This competition will run for twelve weeks in all, closing in the issue of 4. No person directly or indirectly connected with the staff of THE TATLER or 
December 23. Sphere will be eligible for:a prize. - 

2. Solutions must not be sent in week by week. Competitors must wait till the 5. Solutions must be written legibly on one sheet of paper and must be eee 
competition is over and then send in their to correspond with the monograms they 


represent. There is no need to cut out the 
monograms, but each week while the com- 


petition lasts a coupon will be printed on the 
Insurance Coupon appears, and these coupons, 
twelve in all, must accompany solutions. 

6. Competitors may send in as many sets 


MONOGRAM NO. 9 of solutions as they please, but each set must 
be accompanied by twelve coupons. 


answers, which will be received any time 
between Wednesday, December 23, and Friday, 
January 1, 190}, inclusive. Solutions must be 
addressed to ‘‘ The Monogram Editor, TATLER 
Office, 6, Great New Street, E.C.” 

3. The first prize will be awarded to the 
competitor who succeeds in deciphering cor- 
rectly the largest number of sentences. The 
other prizes will be awarded in order to the 
competitors who correctly decipher the next 
largest number of sentences. In the event of a 


tie or ties for any of the prizes the Editor reserves the right of deciding how the 7. Competitors must write their names and addresses legibly on the sheet of 
prizes shall be awarded, and the Editor's decision on every matter must be paper on which their solutions are written. ny violation of this rule will entail 
regarded as final. disqualification. 


This competition began in the issue of October 7. Back numbers can be obtained from the newsagent or at the bookstall, or from the publisher, 
‘* Tatler’ Office, Great New Street, E.C. 
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the 


THE TATLER 


Hour. 


Whate’er men do, or say, or think, or dream, 

Our motley paper seizes for its theme.—Steele. 
Mr. I. Zangwill’s Marriage.—The marriage of Mr. Israel 
Zangwill to a daughter of Professor Ayrton took place last 


Thursday at a~ local registry office, a recep- 
tion being held afterwards at the house of 
the parents of the bride in Norfolk Square. 
Here a very great crowd of well-known 
artistic and scientific friends of the bride 
and bridegroom assembled to wish the pair 
good luck. The bride, as all her friends 
know, is both pretty and clever, and she 
looked exceedingly charming as the happy 
pair left Norfolk Square for a prolonged 
honeymoon in Spain. All who know Mr. 
Israel Zangwill are aware that he is not 
only a brilliant novelist but that he is—to 
speak in unconventional language—a real 
good fellow, and all-his friends wish him 
‘with very great sincerity a long and happy 
married life. 


Thanksgiving Day. — The American 
‘Society in London gave a banquet at the 
Hotel Cecil on Thanksgiving Day; that is 
to say, November 26. Not everyone in 
England quite understands what Thanks- 
giving Day means, but a very material 
evidence of its meaning was given at this 
banquet, because the tables were loaded with 
all kinds of fruit and grain decorations that 
suggested the harvest festivals of Old 
England. In other words, the thanksgiving 
‘originated with the early Pilgrim Fathers 
in recognition of the ‘gathering in of the 
harvest and in commemoration of the pro- 
‘sperity that was growing around them in 
their new home. The great speeches of the 
evening at the Hotel Cecil banquet were 
undoubtedly those of Mr. Choate, Mr. 
Bryan—who had twice been candidate for 
the American Presidency—and Sir Gilbert 
Parker. There was naturally a very keen 
interest in Mr. Bryan, who is unquestionably 
an exceedingly eloquent speaker ; but per- 
haps the fun of the evening was provided 
‘by the delicate way in which the 
American Ambassador skated over very 
‘thin ice in his welcome to the rival of 
President Roosevelt and President 
McKinley. One may offer very genuine 
-congratulations to Mr. F. B. Blake, 


time. 


MASTER THOMAS LIPTON 


Who is playing Puck in ‘*The Cricket on the 


Hearth” at the Garrick Theatre 


chairman of the American Society, and to Mr. Frederick 
van Duzer, the secretary, for one of the most interesting 
functions that has taken place in London for a very long 


A Family of Lawyers.—Lord Denman, 
who was married last Thursday to Miss 
Gertrude Pearson, comes of a family that 
rivals the Pollocks in the number of dis- 
tinguished lawyers it has produced. His 
great-grandfather, the first Lord Denman, 
was attorney - general at the time of the 
Reform Bill and subsequently became Lord 
Chief Justice of England. His granduncle, 
the late Sir George. Denman, was judge of 
the High Court from 1875-92, while another 
uncle of his is the well-known metropolitan 
police magistrate. The late Sir George 
Denman like his successor, Mr. Justice 
Kennedy, was senior classic, and it is said 
that he congratulated Mr. Justice Kennedy 
on his elevation to the bench in the neatest 
iambic lines, while the younger judge 
suitably replied in a Latin hexameter. 


A Royal Motorist.—The King of Italy 
is not only an exceedingly keen motorist but 
he knows enough about the mechanical side 
to earn his living as a chauffeur, Some 
time ago he passed the searching examination 
required by the Italian law from anyone 
who is allowed to drive a motor car. Not 
long ago when his car broke down he 
repaired it with his own hands, much to the 
amusement of two English tourists who 
witnessed the accident. With all his keen- 
ness, however, for motoring the King of 
Italy has an intense loathing of all high- 
speed contests, and when it was suggested 
that the race for the Gordon Bennett Cup 
might take place in Italy the King used all 
his influence to smother the proposal. 


Jewry and Jambon.—I really think it is 
too bad to include jambon de York at a 
dinner where there is a very large sprinkling 
of Israelites. Jambon, of course, is unclean, 
and York has most unpleasant memories for 
our Jewish compatriots. I was very much 
interested at the Eccentric Club dinner to 
note that when the ham went round one 
eminent South African millionaire did not 
hesitate to take it. 


SOME OF THE 1,500 DOLLS EXHIBITED IN MRS. WERNHER’S DRAWING-ROOM AT BATH HOUSE, PICCADILLY 


On the occasion of the sale of playthings for poor children. 
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They are dressed for the Children’s Happy Evenings Association 


RHE TALLER 


The Missing Princess.—The elope- 
ment of Princess Alice of Schoenburg- 
Waldenburg has created an enormous 
sensation in Berlin court circles. The 
Princess, it appears, left her husband ~ 
three months ago, and has been living out of the world 
ever since. The other day, however, she disappeared 
suddenly from her castle at Dresden, and it is now stated 
that she has eloped with her husband’s coachman. <A 
tendency to elope seems to run in the Princess’s family, 
as she is a cousin of the unhappy Princess Louise whose 
sensational flight with a tutor last year is still remembered. 
She is a daughter of Don Carlos, and in appearance is a 
typical Spanish beauty. 


The Diner’s Progress.—Progressive 
dinner parties have now to be added 
to progressive whist and other pro- 
gressive amusements in this age of 
progress. The general scheme of a 
progressive dinner is that the guests 
change places after each course. 
Those that have played the game say 
that progressive dinners are a de- 
lightful form of amusement, but the 
old-fashioned diner will be inclined 
to regard them as an endeavour to 
reduce the art of dining to the level of 
‘* general post.” 


Gambling in the Tube.— A new 
method of passing the time in the 
Tube between Shepherd’s Bush and 
the Bank has been devised by three 
gentlemen who regularly travel into 
the City every day together from the 
western terminus. The three sit to- 
gether, and as soon as the three seats 
opposite to them are full the game 
begins. The lines upon which this 
game is conducted are simple—when- 
ever a seat opposite one of the players 


A Royal Elopement. 


THE MISSING PRINCESS 


becomes vacant that player loses a Princess Frederick of Schoenburg Waldenburg is the youngest 
shilling to the other two at every daughter of Don Carlos, the claimant of the Spanish throne 


“4 ers: orate Dir Princess Alice of Bourbon was born in 1876 and was married 
station until it is filled Soa if it to Prince Frederick Ernest of Schoenburg Waldenburg at 
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The Most Popular Name for a Princess. 
—Victoria has undoubtedly been the 
most popular name for our princesses,. 
In England alone we have now thre¢ 
Victorias, and in the continental branches 
of the Royal Family the name is well represented. Of 
Princesses known as Victoria are :— 


(1) Victoria; daughter of King Edward. 

(2) Victoria of Prussia; niece of King Edward, sister of the Kaiser and wife of* 
Prince Adolphus of Schaumburg-Lippe. 

(3) Victoria of Schleswig-Holstein ; daughter of Princess Christian and niece of 
King Edward. 

(4) Victoria of Battenberg ; daughter of Princess Henry and niece of King Edward.. 

(5) Victoria of Reuss; stepcousin (twice removed) of King Edward. 


The Prince of Wales’s little girl used! 
to be called by her first name, Victoria,. 
but recently she has been officially- 
referred to by her last name, Mary,. 
which she takes after her grandmother, 
the Duchess of Teck. Victoria also- 
figures in the numerous names of the 
Duchess of Fife and her two daughters ; 
of Princess Charles of Denmark; of 
the Kaiser’s only daughter and of two: 
of his sisters ; of Princess Louis of Bat- 
tenberg and her daughter, Princess. 
Andrew of Greece; of the Empress of 
Russia; of the Princess Ferdinand 
of Roumania and her sisters, the Grand 
Duchess of Hesse and Princess Beatrice: 
of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha; of both the 
Duke of Connaught’s daughters ; andi 
of Princess Alice of Albany. In col- 
lateral branches it figures in the: 
Cumberland, Mecklenburg - Strelitz, 
and Teck families. 


Soap Baths.—A German physician: 
has recently exploited the theory that 
a soap bath is a cure for sleeplessness. 
The body must be simply soaked in 
soap lather overnight, which must be: 
left to dry on the body until the skin: 
is simply a cake of soap. The fol- 
lowing morning it must be sponged’ 


remains vacant from Holland Park” venice in 1897. Last week she mysteriously disappeared from off and the skin rubbed hard until it 
to the Post Office—for the stations at her home and is said to have eloped with her husband's shinesallover, The soap bath must be: 


Shepherd’s Bush and the Bank do not 
count, of course, in the game—the 
player would lose 11s. During two months indulgence of 
this new form of gambling one of the players has lost 
exactly 2s., the other two being ts. each to the good. 


Very Clever Crackers.—I have received some exceed- 
ingly pretty crackers from the firm of Sparagnapane and 
Co., who claim to be the oldest makers of Christmas 
crackers in the United Kingdom. Their crackers certainly 
show great invention. 1 specially commend the “ Beetle” 
cracker, this insect being a very beautiful decoration for a 
house or a Christmas tree. As hitherto the crackers that 
lend themselves to table decoration are particularly splendid. 


COURTESY TO CHIMNEY SWEEPS. 


Tae 


ae not a Sweep because he’s black, 
NAS y 4 
IE) For he might pop’ you in his sack! 


He cannot help his sooty face : 


A chimney’s such a sooty place; 
But every Sunday, let us hope, 
He uses up a cake of soap! 


SPARKS FROM 


coachman 


repeated every night until the promised 
desire for sleep arrives, but upon this. 
latter point no definite time or hour is stated. 


Many Happy Returns to—December 2: Lady Macclesfield ; 
Professor Masson, 1822; Lord Clive, 1892; Mr. F. Carruthers 
Gould, 1844. December 3; Princess Mary of Hanover ; Duchess 
of Westminster; Lord Rathmore, 1838. December 4: Lady 
Powerscourt ; Lord Ashbourne, 1837; Lord Foley, 1850. 
December 5 : Sir Frederick Bridge, 1844, Lord Thurlow, 1838 ; 
Mr. Sidney Lee, 1859; Mr. H. W. Lucey, 1845. December 6 < 
Lord Baring, 1850. December 7: Sir Redvers Buller, 1839 > 
Lord Henry Somerset, 1849. December &: Lord Willianr 
Seymour. 1838 ; Sir George Birdwood, 1832, 


THE NURSERY FIRE 


This is a page from a very pretty children’s book by Sheila E. Braine, illustrated by Mary Watson (Simpkin, Marshall and Co.) 
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Mr. Wm. Heinemann’s 
First Christmas List, 1903. 


ART. 


THE WORK OF JOHN S. SARGENT, R.A. With an Introductory 
Note by AticE MEyNELL. With 62 Superb Plates, £6 6s. net. Also Two Editions de Luxe, 
of which very few Copies remain. 


REMBRANDT: His Life, His Work, and His Time. By Emire 
MicHEL. Translated by FLoRENcE StmmMonpDs. With 326 Illustrations in Photogravure, 
Colour, and Half-tone. Cheaper editions, 1 Vol., £1 1s. net. 


THE ART OF ITALIAN RENAISSANCE: A Handbook for 
the Use of Students and Travellers. By Heinrich Wo6trriin. With an 
Introductory Note by Sir WALTER ARMSTRONG. With over 100 Illustrations, ros. 6d. net. 


BELLES-LETTRES. 
THE GENTLE ART OF MAKING ENEMIES. By 


McNEILL WuistTter. A Literal Reprint of the Original Edition. tos. 6d. net. 
(Immediately. 


CASTILIAN DAYS. By the Hon. Joun Hay, Chief Secretary of State in 


the United States Government. With 111 Illustrations by JosepH PENNELL. 10S, net. 


JAMES 


Uniform with the above, 10s. net each. 


ITALIAN JOURNEYS. By W.| A LITTLE TOURIN FRANCE. 
D. Howetts. With 103 Illustrations by By Henry JaMes. With 94 Illustrations by 
JosePH PENNELL. 1 JosEPH PENNELL, 


BIOGRAPHY. 
THIRTY YEARS OF MUSICAL LIFE IN LONDON, 1870-1900. 


By Hermann Kuen. With about roo Portraits of Musical Celebrities. 12s. 6d. net. 


JHE LIFE OF HERNANDO DE SOTO: Together with an Account 
of JINCULO SILVESTRE, one of his Captains. By R. B, CUNNINGHAME GRAHAM. 
7s. 6d. net. (Immediately, 


BOOKS FOR JUVENILES. 
GODFREY MARTEN: School-| FAIRY TALES. By Hans Curis- 


boy. By CnHarLes Turvey. Illustrated TIAN ANDERSEN. Illustrated by Hans 
by GorponN BROWNE. 55. TEGNER. One vol., 20s. net, or two vols., 
os. net each. 


I 
DENSLOW’S NIGHT BEFORE | FAIRY TALES FROM THE 
CHRISTMAS. Illustrated in Colour, SWEDISH. By Baron G. Djurkton. 


58. With Illustrations by T. Kirretsen and 
The World." Beautifully produced ...a Erik WERENSKIOLD, and a Frontispiece 
charming gift.” 


by Cart Larsson. 3s. 6d. 
A DOG DAY. Pictures by Ceci Atpin, Text by WaLTER EMANUEL, 


2s. 6d. net. 


Mr, Heinemann's Illustrated Autumn List Post Free. 


London: Wm. HEINEMANN, 21, BEDFORD STREET, W.C. 


THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER 


ET 


CLEVERNESS 


WILL BE PUBLISHED 


TUESDAY DECEMBER 15 


‘EVERY PURCHASER OF THIS NUMBER WILL BE ENTITLED TO A 


GRATIS COPY 


OF 


THE SMART SET CALENDAR 


Subscribers to the Magazine may also obtain GRATIS and POST 
FREE a Copy of 


THE SMART SET DIARY AND 
THE SMART SET PAPERWEIGHT 


For further particulars see 


THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER 
READY TUESDAY DECEMBER [5 


THE SMART SET PUBLISHING COMPANY LIMITED 
90-93 FLEET STREET LONDON E.C. 


NO 


Un 


THE TATLER 


Vir. RIDER HAGGARD’S 


ABSORBING NEW SERIAL, 


THE BRETHREN: 


A Romance of the Crusades, 


COMMENCES IN THE 


Great Christmas Yum ber 


GASSELL’S MAGAZINE 


NOW READY. PRICE 1s. 


With every copy of this Number is given a 


~ LARGE REMBRANDT PHOTOGRAVURE 


MARCUS STONE, R.A., entitled ‘ IN LOVE.” 


The Issue also contains 


A Rembrandt Photogravure Frontispiece, 
Sixteen Beautiful Pictures in Colour, 
Eleven Complete Stories by Popular Writers, 
Numerous Topical Articles, 

ECC: 


‘“‘The contents of Cassell’s Magazine are beyond expectation— 
beyond hope.”—The Times. 


ON SALE AT ALL BOOKSELLERS AND THE RAILWAY BOOKSTALLS. 


Dean’s Abridged List. 


PARA AAN 


A SPLENDID SERIES OF 


JUVENILE REWARD BOOKS. 


The Adventures of Baron | Robinson Crusoe. 
Munchausen. | By DANIEL DEFOE. 

Edited by D. HAYMAN. Now-a-Days. 
Hauff’s Fairy Tales. | Edited by Mrs. F. G. GREEN. 

Edited by CECILY M'DONELL. | Long, Long Ago, or Nursery 
Leather Stockings. | Rhymes Retold. 

By FENIMORE COOPER. By M. WATERSON. 

Size, large post 8vo (7} in. by 5$ in.), 2s. 6d.; or gilt edges, 3s. 6d. 
The above are handsomely bound in deeply embossed pictorial board, and make 
most attractive volumes. Each bookis profusely illustrated, containing numerous 
illustrations in black and white, besides coloured plates. 


BIG ANIMAL PICTURE BOOK. 


Size, crown folio (12 in. by 16} in.), 6s. 
This is the largest and most magnificent juvenile work that has ever been offered 
to the public. Here the favourite domestic animals are pictured in heroic size, 
and great care has been taken in the colouring and printing. There are twenty- 
four pictures, and each picture has descriptive matter of the animal’s habits, 
with original illustrations on the opposite page. 
Bound in dark blue English vellum cloth. Cover design in inks and gold em- 
bossed. Ina printed wrapper. Also done in the French language. 


Ask to see Dean’s Rag Books. 


THE STANDARD WORK ON THE HORSE. 


OUR FRIEND THE HORSE. 
By F, T. BARTON, M.R.C.VS. 


Size, demy 8vo (or 8 by 54 ins.), handsomely bound in cloth, bevelled boards, and profusely 
illustrated. SECOND “IMPRESSION. 6s. 


THE STANDARD WORK ON THE DOG. 


OUR FRIEND THE DOG. 
By Dr. GORDON STABLES, R.N. 
With new chapter on recent breeds by E. B. JOACHIM. 
Size, demy 8vo (or 8 by 54 ins.), handsomely bound in cloth, bevelled boards, and profusely 
illustrated. There are over 6) Tone Blocks, irrespective of Woodcuts, in the text. 
EiGgutru Epirion. 6s. 


DEBRETT’S WAISTCOAT POCKET DIARY. 
THE HANDIEST DIARY FOR THE POCKET. 
Scarlet paste grain, gilt edges, 1s. 


London: DEAN & SON, Ltd., 160a, Fleet Street, E.C. 


Ti Ade Eat 


he rise in splendid furnishing 
“among the wealthier trades is 
a conspicuous feature of modern 
life, and the opening of several 
new premises in London brings this 


A CHARMING STAIRCASE 


Giving communication with some of the 
upper salons 


fact prominently before dwellers in 
the metropolis. It is not surprising 
to find that it is in the direction of 
establishments supplying the wants 
of ladies that the greatest develop- 
ment of this new. phase of metro- 
politan life has taken place. . In the 
establishment of M. Gustave Beer 
in Sackville Street the movement 
can be seen in its fullest expression. 
The old features which characterised 
a dressmaker’s shop have been 
completely left behind, and one 
would hardly recognise but for the 
intervening line of shops which have 
come and gone in the recent past 
that the old dressmaker’s shop and 
this palace of beauty are generically 
one. For twenty years M. Beer has 
been—in London, Paris, Nice, and 
Monte Carlo—supplying the costly 


A VISTA IN THE ENTRANCE 
HALL 


A BRILLIANTLY-LIT STAGE 


For trying the effect of a new gown under 


electric light. 


A row of electric bulbs is 


arranged round the entire archway 


ONE OF THE DAINTILY-DECORATED 


FITTING-ROOMS 


A PALACE OF ART FOR THE ADORNMENT 
OF BEAUTY. 
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wants of the ladies of two countries, 
and he has proceeded on_ the 
principle that his confections of fur, 
silk, and lace require as beautiful a 
setting as can be given them. 


A NOVEL PORCH 


At the entrance to the halls of 
fashion 


The views given here show that 
the entrance hall has been thought 
out in a manner suggestive of some 
luxurious private mansion, and that 
every aid which modern electricians 
can give has been used to help in 
the creation of beautiful gowns, A 
specially-designed stage is artfully 
lit in order that the real effect of 
an evening gown may be seen 
under the conditions of its ultimate: 
use. Comfort and grace enter into: 
all the surroundings of the fitting 
and other salons of this most sump- 
tuous of modern dress - devising 
establishments, and consequently a 


‘visit to Sackville Street or the Place- 


Vendome is one which a lady looks 
forward to; a visit to Sackville 
Street becomes, in fact, an esthetic 
treat which one longs to repeat. 


THE DECORATIONS OF THE 
ENTRANCE HALL 


These photographs were taken at the great dressmaking establishment of G. Beer 
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.Maull & Fox 


PRINCE SOLTYKOFF 


Prince Dimttrt Soltykoff, 
who died on Novem- 
ber 21 at the age of 
eighty-five, was born in 


Russia and was de-. 


scended from the great 
Field-Marshal Nicholas 
Soltykoff. He served in 
the Crimea, where he 
was wounded. He had 
resided in England for 
forty years, and was 
elected a member of the 
Jockey Club in 1867. 
Although hundreds of 
horses had passed 
through his stud he 


THE JOCKEY CLUB’S LOSS 


The Deaths of Prince Soltykoff 
and Sir J. Blundell Maple. 


THE TATLER 


SIR J. BLUNDELL MAPLE 


Sir John Blundell Maple, 
who passed away on 
November 24 at the age 
of fifty-eight, had been 
racing for twenty-two 
years. Under the name 
of Mr. Childwick he won 
his first race (with 
Middleman) at} the first 
time, of asking. He 
carried on his racing 
operations in a perfectly 
princely style, and at the 
time of his death his 
winnings amounted to 
£186,169. He was made 
a_member of the Jockey 


never won a classic race PRINCE SOLTYKOFF’S NINUS Club last September 
Winner of the Royal Stakes and Lowther Stakes 


ad 


SOME OF SIR JOHN BLUNDELL MAPLE’S BEST HORSES 


The horse in the left-hand top corner is Royal Lancer (a son of Royal Hampton). Facing him is Nun Nicer, which carried off the One Thousand. At the left-hand 
bottom corner stands Goblet, faced by Lord Bobs 
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Brink 


By the late Henry Seton Merriman. 


“IN WRATH REMEMBER MERCY.” 
here wa; a tragedy once in the second-class cabin of the 
Mahanaddy, than which no more popular steamer sails from 
London to Bombay. It was, moreover, a real tragedy, as such 
usually are in the second-class places of the world. For the 
possession of money frequently averts things that go to make life 
tragic—among others, death. Mark Ruthine had his hand in it, for 
the AZahanaddy’s surgeon was in suiue sort a moral supercargo of 
the load of humanity that the good ship carried to and fro between 
India and home. 

It was, for instance, to Dr. Mark Ruthine that Mrs. Sweedon- 
Ellis appealed, and on the surgery sofa that she wept when Grinding 
Pontarrow—that great, overworked, liver-ridden civilian—bribed 
the steward to give him a cup of milk every morning from the 
yellow cow when the small Sweedon-Ellis of ten months, who had 
emptied the cabins on the forward starboard side, required all the 
yellow cow could give him. It was to Dr. Mark Ruthine that 
Mrs. Judge Barrowby took her indignant red face and self-righteous 
uncharitableness, when the Hon. Miss Johnson tell in love with 
young Stanford—who was “in tea,” if you please—and was not 
careful to conceal her misfortune. It was, moreover, the doctor who 
told Grinding Pontarrow that there was something wrong about the 
yellow cow’s milk, and conveyed to Mrs. Judge Barrowby that when 
Stanford had muttered audibly of “interfering old cats” he had 
referred to that upstart, Lady Smith of Golden Gulch, N.S.W., and 
not to herself. 

To Ruthine the stewards brought their queer stories and were 
told to hold their tongues for the good of the ship. For there are 
pseudonyms on passengers’ as well as ‘publishers’ lists, and society 
sends her failures down to the sea in ships for reasons that need 
not be too minutely dwelt upon. Suffice it to say that, what with a 
warm climate—the thirst acquired there, the vices developed there, 
the diseases contracted there— the respectable relatives at home are 
usually enabled to say later, “‘ Ah, well, poor fellow, his constitution 
was much impaired before he went.” 

Dr. Ruthine for reasons of his own took a deep interest in human 
nature as such and had certain methods of watching over society’s 
failures, until with a sigh of relief he saw them stumble down the 
gangway at last. He was not only charitably disposed towards 
them, but being a wise man had knowledge that there is often more 
good in society’s failures than in her successes. Be that as it may, 
however, the doctor averted several unpleasant incidents. and the 
reputation of the J/ahanaddy increased a thousandfold on Eastern 
seas. 

It happened on a homeward voyage that the steamer lay one night 
at_anchor at Port Said, on account, as it was understood by the 
passengers, of a hitch in the supply of coal, but in reality to put 
ashore the bodies of three firemen who had died of cholera in the 
canal. Thus appears to be confirmed the poet’s absurd notion that 
things are not always what they seem. 

Ruthine was returning to his cabin about two in the morning, 
having been put on board by the Board of Health boat, when he 
noticed that the door of the second-class saloon was open. He ran 
aft, for he had caught sight of a shadowy form hurrying in that 
direction. Then he heard a splash. The quartermaster on watch 
on the main deck heard it also and ran towards the gangway. 

‘All right,” whispered Ruthine, seizing him by the arm. “I 
know where she went over. Give me a rope over the stern—I 
shan’t want a boat—and keep quiet. ’ 

He went over the raii just as he was, and the sound of his fall 
was no louder than that of a seal taking the water from a low rock. 
The quartermaster’s bull’s-eye lantern glared persistently on a grey 
shadow stirring the water under the stern, and Ruthine went there 
at the quick side-stroke, He had saved a Lascar in earlier days, 
who ina laudable desire to render all assistance had inserted three 
fingers into his mouth, nearly tearing his cheek open. So Mark 
Ruthine approached the object of his present pursuit with caution. 
She had sunk once when he snatched at her dress. As soon as 
her face was above water she struck at him savagely with both hands. 

“Let me 90, let me go,” the woman spluttered. 

By way of answer Ruthine captured one wrist and felt at the 
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moment the nails of her other hand near his eyes. For a moment 
there was a hard struggle—the woman fighting as folk only do when 
there is life, or death, in it. 

Then Ruthine turned over on his back, having twisted the 
woman’s arms behind her. Close beside him as he swam a white 
life buoy bobbed placidly on the smooth water. It was attached to 
a rope and kept pace with his progress. The quartermaster on 
watch on the main deck knew his business thoroughly. 

The woman scarcely struggled now, for she was a close prisoner 
—her arms twisted behind her back, her head well up on Ruthine’s 
chest, and free of the water. Her hair, which had come adrift, was 
spread all over Ruthine’s face. 

“You are breaking my arms,” jshe gasped, and the voice was. 
that of a lady. 

“Can’t help it,” answered her rescuer, mindful of the Zahanaddy’s 
reputation. 

The quartermaster had lowered the gangway, and knelt on the 
bottom grating of it awaiting their arrival. 

“Don’t let her go,” said Ruthine, and the woman was handed 


from one to the other in sullen helplessness. 


“My cabin,” said Ruthine as the quartermaster staggered up 
the steps with his wet burden. 

“ The captain,” he added curtly, when the man had deposited his 
charge on the doctor’s sofa. The quartermaster went away with 
his staring lamp and left them alone in the dark for a moment until 
Ruthine found the electric light. Then he turned and saw for the 
first time whose life he had saved. It was a Mrs Mallwaner—a 
slight, pretty woman, with hard eyes and a mouth that was much 
too small. Her appearance was, of course, known to Ruthine. 

“You did that on purpose,” he said opening the door of his 
wine locker. 

“Yes,” she answered, in a voice full of resentment. 
putting back her hair, which was pretty even when wet. 

“TItisa warm night,” said Mark Ruthin-, whose suddenly-aroused 
interest prompted him to assume as compleie a composure as her- 
own. “You will not hurt in your wet clothes until the captain comes. 
Did you swallow much water ?” 

“ Yes.” 

He was adding something from his medicine chest to a glass of 
brandy. 

“ Better drink that,” he said. 

“ No,” snapped the lady. 

She drank the mixture with a stoical face. though it was horribly 
hot and strong. Before she put the glass aside the captain 
knocked at the door and was admitted by Ruthine, who shot the- 
bolt again. 

The captain of the 27ahanaddy was a small man with > pointed 
grey beard and thoughtrl blue eyes of a quiet expression. He was- 
reported to possess great enduranc and strength, and the eye of know- 
ledge in such matters could scarcely fail to notice the depth of his. 
chest. He looked at Mrs. Maliwa wy and then at Ruthine, who was 
wiping his face with a handkerchiev. 

“This lady has just attempted to commit suicide,” said the doctor, 
and he handed Mrs. Mallwane: a towel. 

There were men in the forecastle who averred, in the picturesque 
language of that part of the vessel, that they would rather perform 
three weeks hard labour than face the skipper’s wrath. A few 
explanations put this autocrat in possession of th2 facts of the case,. 
and then the captain of the J/ahanaddy rose up in his anger and fell 
on Mrs. Mallwaner. He expounded to her the law pertaining to: 
attempted suicide, and Mrs. Mallwaner’s pretty face turned rather 
grey. Then he said other things in a quiet voice that made her sob, 
and when he closed his oration the little lady was shivering on the 
sofa, But she had not told -thern why she did it, nor yet could they 
extract from her a promise not to do the same again. 

So Mrs. Mallwaner, who was travelling alone, found herself 
transferred to a very pleasant deck cabin of a central position and 
lighted by a skylight only. Thither, in a marvellously short time, 
the head stewardess brought her possessions from the second-class- 
cabins. These possessions were of a refined quality. ‘The silver 
fittings of her dressing bag bore a crest. 


She was. 


“You don’t feel any nausea ?” 
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MISS GERTIE MILUAR’S MEMORIES OF THE ZOO 


When I was extremely 
small, 


Only three or four, 


I did nothing wrong at 
all 


For a week or more. 
Auntie brought my cloak 
and hood, 
Brushed my hair out 
neat, 
Saying, ‘‘ You have been 
so good, 
I will go with you 
To the Zoo, Zoo, 
Zoo.” 


“COME ALONG WITH ME TO THE ZOO, 
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DEAR. 


in “The 


Orchid.” 


ELEPHANTS YOU'LL SEE” 


CHorRUS 
Come along with me 
To the Zoo, dear. 
Elephants you'll see, 
Great big bears and 
tigers. 
We will have some tea, 
Tea for two, dear 
You've been a_ good 
little girl, 
So come along with 
me. 


Hllis StWalery 


THE TATLER 


Ruthine noted these matters when he visited the lady profes- 
sionally the next morning after breakfast, which had been served to 
her in her new apartment. He found her restless and more excited 
than on the previous night. Indeed, she seemed .to watch his face 
with a breathless anxiety. Her conversation, however, proved her 
to be indignant and defiant still. : 

“The captain thinks,” she said, ‘‘ that he can say anything to 
me because I am travelling alone and second-class, but he will 
find out that he is mistaken. My husband is obliged to remain with 
his regiment, and I am travelling home second-class because my little 
girl has had a long illness and must now undergo a most expensive 
operation. In India we know all the best people, and I shall take 
care that they hear of this affair.” 

“T hope,” replied Ruthine quietly, ‘‘ that nothing we have said 
or done has appeared to convey that we ever had the slightest doubt 
of your social position, Mrs. Mallwaner.”’ 

The lady bit her lip and vouchsafed no answer. So Ruthine 
continued, “ The captain begged me to renew his assurance that this 
matter shall be held in the strictest confidence by ourselves and the 
quartermaster—who alone know of it—and that you will be set at 
liberty on giving your word of honour not to make any further 
attempt on your life.” 

Ruthine was again met by stubborn silence and presently with- 
drew. 

In his own cabin he found a woman waiting to see him—a 
middle-aged person, to be described by the word “ respectable ”»—who 
had the subdued manner of a high-class lady’s maid. 

“] wish to ask your advice, sir,” she said. 

“ Professional ?” 

“No, sir.” : 

“Then I would suggesttyour going to the captain. I am nota 
person in authority, you understand.” 

Which was true—up to a certain point. 

“Tt is only something I wish taken care of,” said the woman 
with downcast eyes. 

“Well, the captain has a large safe in his cabin. I have only 
a small one here and it is full. Come with me, please.” 

And the ex-lady’s maid found herself morally hustled into the 
captain’s cabin, where that grey-haired mariner was making entries 
in a private log-book. 

“Good morning,” said the captain in his pleasant, brisk way 
“What can I do for you?” 

“If you please, sir,” said the woman with a hesitation which she 
tried to conceal, “I have a packet I should like you to take care of.” 

‘* Jewellery or valuables, [suppase?” 

And Mark Ruthine closed the door with his foot. 

SSVessisinus 

“ Which ?” 

‘Ts it necessary to give particulars, sir ?” 

“Most certainly,” answered the captain, “so that 1 may give you 
a receipt.” 

The captain took a book from his writing table drawer and 
waited. Very slowly the woman laid a small parcel on the table. 

“JT must ask you to show me the contents,” said the captain with 
sudden sharpness. The woman glanced slantways at Ruthine and 
found him in contemplation of his own boots. 

The captain hen took up the packet and opened it himself. it 
contained a single jewel case and on the red velvet reposed a necklet 
of diamonds as big as peas. 

“Most assuredly stolen,” said the captain in the Telugu tongue, 
and Ruthine said “ Yes.” 

“You know,” said the captain pleasantly as he made out the 
receipt, “you ought to have given these into the purser’s care when 
you first came on board. That is the usual way of doing it.” 

Yes; sir,” 

“Why did you not do so?” inquired he, dabbing the blotting 
paper with a genial hand. 

**T did not think there would be any danger in keeping them 
myself, sir.” 

“ Not at first ? ” 

“No, sir.” 

* But you do now ?” 

“ Er—— yes, sir.” 

“Why ?” asked the captain looking up sharply, and the woman 
was surprised into giving an answer. 

“ Because someone tried to take them last night.” 

“Are you sure of that?” inquired the captain, looking straight 
at her. 

“Yes, sir,” answered the woman emphatically, “for I had a 
hard struggle to keep possession of them.” 

“Then you saw the thief ?” ‘ 

“No, sir. But I heard and felt her in the dark. However, I 
got my property back, and there is an end of it.” 
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The captain looked at her keenly. 

“Do you want it to end there?” 

“If you please, sir,” replied the woman with an aplomé that 
proved her meekness to be only a badge of office, “it will do the 
ship no good to have a scandal, and I do not care so long as I have 
my property.” 

The woman scored her points with a quiet self-possession. 

“You could not identify the thief?” inquired the captain 
indifferently. 


“Oh no, sir.” 
“She is lying,” put in Ruthine in Telugu, and the captain 
nodded. 


The person who looked like a lady’s maid presently returned to 
her quarters leaving the two men together. 

“So far as I could see she only lied once, and that was when she 
said she did not know the thief,” said Ruthine when the door was 
closed. 

“Yes,” answered the other, “the diamonds are hers right 
enough, and it is fortunately not our business to ask how she came 
by them.” 

In the afternoon Ruthine visited Mrs. Mallwaner and found her 
in a frame of mind which would in the second-class saloon have 
been called snappy. He told her some stories of persons who had 
had the same complaint as her little girl and had satisfactorily 
recovered therefrom. 

* By the way, Mrs. Mallwaner, the captain has transferred you 
to the first-class list,” he added, rising to go; indeed, he stood by the 
door with his shoulder turned towards her until he had completed 
his observations. ‘Rather an unpleasant incident has occurred in 
the second-class saloon which is only known to the captain and 
myself, and which I tell you in the strictest confidence. There 
was an attempted robbery last night, but }the victim of the 
attempt can give no clue whatever to the thief, and there will be no 
inqviry.”’- 

Then he went out and closed the door softly behind him. He 
had caught sight again of the crest engraved on the fittings of 
Mrs. Mallwaner’s dressing case, and with the device fresh in his 
memory he went to his own cabin to consult Dedre/?. Mrs. Mall- 
waner had spoken no more than the truth when she talked of being 
connected with the best people in India. 

The captain and Dr. Mark Ruthine sat long over their pipes 
that night, and if they set aside the law they remembered the word 
that urges us to forgive our neighbour his trespass. 

Ruthine visited Mrs. Mallwaner the next morning. 

“We reach Brindisi to-night,” he said in answer to her inquiry, 
and her change of demeanour was not lost upon him. There was a 
sort of suppressed happiness about Mrs. Mallwaner this morning. 

“JT have been immensely relieved,” she said, “by what you tell 
me of Cicely’s illness. I—I think 1 could give that promise now 
if you and the captain will trust me.” 

Ruthine looked thoughtfully at Mrs. Mallwaner’s hands, which 
were twisted nervously together on her lap. 

“T have been working myself up into a terror,” she went on, 
“ever since I got my sister’s letter. You are not married, Dr. 
Ruthine ?” 

“No,” answered Mark Ruthine. 

“Then you do not understand feelings about—children ?” 

“One may understand in part,” said the doctor quietly. 

‘“*] was quite hopeless about her,” went on the little lady with a 
look in her hard eyes which the doctor knew, for the maternal 
instinct crops up in strange places. “We cannot afford to pay the 
best surgeon. It is always hard to be poor; sometimes it is 
horrible.” 

“ Yes,” said Ruthine, and there was something in his voice that 
startled away the conventional and somewhat self-complacent ex- 
pression of ‘her face. There followed a silence which Ruthine at 
length broke. 

“T came to tell you,” he said, ‘‘ that the captain had arranged to 
exchange your passage for an overland route ticket from Brindisi 
if that is agreeable to you. You will thus be with your child eight 
days earlier.” 

Mrs. Mallwaner looked up with the startled air again. Her face 
was suddenly colourless. 

“By which arrangement you leave the ship to-night,” added 
Ruthine in a final voice. 

Mrs. Mallwaner looked into his face fora moment, 

“Then you know,” she whispered, 

Ruthine turned away. He already had his hand on the door, 

Mrs. Mallwaner’s pretty face was hidden in her pocket handker- 
chief, and assuredly the dregs of the cup of humiliation were hers. 

“None of us can be sure of ourselves,” he said gently, “in 
time of great temptation.” And she did not hear the door close 
behind him, 
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JOYS OF THE CHASE 


Host (to friend who is feeling a bit chippy, wind N.N.E., cold rain falling): Now then, old chap, there’s your horse. 
you have to do is to stick to him for the first ten minutes, and you'll find you are on the best hunter in England 
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Ithough it was December in the mountains, there came a day so 
strangely mild that it suggested spring. A strong, soft wind 
blew from the south, the sun’s rays were distinctly warm, the snow 
around the trees melted imperceptibly until a curious effect was pro- 
duced. It was as if a tree stood in a whirlpool of blue crystals. 
the mountain road and- on the cleared fields the tracks of wild 
animals and birds lost individual characteristics and ran together ; 
the brook, which was almost a torrent in the spring, ran with an 
insistent roar, being augmented by soft droppings from the shagg: 
boughs which arched over it. The brook crossed the road under the 
bridge within a few feet of William Doane’s house. The house was 
very old and of an indescribable colour, or rather lack of colour. It 
was gloom rather than any tint on the old walls. The house looked 
almost, so black it was, as if it had been scorched by fire, and, in 
fact, the fierce suns and storms and winds of over a hundred years 
had burnt it like fire. Still it was staunch. It had been built by an 
artisan who worked with the best of his strength. The roof did not 
sag except for a slight depression around the central chimney. The 
roof was scaled with black shingles like some old sea monster, but it 
did not leak. William Doane cared for the old house as tenderly as 
if it had been some live thing. Nota black shingle flapped on the 
roof in a northern gale but the man was prompt in fastening it; 
not a leak when the wintry snow began to melt was neglected. The 
house, ancient as it was, would outlast the man whose house of life 
had no such strenuous care for its earthly preservation. 

And Willie Doane exercised the same zealous protection over all 
the simple, even primitive, furnishings which had endured from his 
mother’s girlhood, and were in fact her marriage treasures. There 
was a wealth of old tables and dressers and bedsteads in the clean 
icy rooms. William cleaned house, springs and autumns, as scrupu- 
lous'y:sawoman. The old carpets sagged the line on the small 
level under the frown of the mountain back of the house every May 
and September. Every inch of woodwork was scrubbed. William 
purchased paint and kept all the old wainscoting well whitened, the 
windows shone like sheets of emerald from faithful polishing, the 
unused beds were even mounds of white linen, the house was a 
marvel of exquisite order and cleanliness, and all brought about by 
one man. He, however, lived only in two rooms of it—the kitchen 
and the adjoining bedroom—except possibly in some summer days 
when the heat was intense for a few hours even in that northern 
country. Then he would tiptoe carefully into the cool, dark sitting- 
room or the parlour, open a window a little way, and sit beside it 
with his book, gazing now and then at the familiar outlines of the 
opposite mountain and the long grandeur of the undulations with 
which it rose from his native valley. 

The house, although a cottage with the ceiling of the upper 
rooms slanting with the slant of the roof, was quite a large building 
and had at one time after the marriage of William Doane’s parents 
accommodated two families. The large kitchen and living-room 
had been divided and the great hearth cut in two. There were two 
square rooms, one on either side of the front door, and each family 
used one, and it was the same with the chambers. After the old 
people had gone the son; William’s father, used the whole house, but 
the kitchen partition remained. Indeed each kitchen, although only 
half of the original, was a large room. It was the half with the 
south-west exposure which William tenanted in his solitary estate. 
He had his nicely kept cooking stove, his cushioned rocking chair, 
his ancient table which served him for cooking and dining, and 
another old mahogany card table, which he had removed from the 
parlour, for his books. That stood between the south windows and 
the books were piled thereon in orderly fashion. William literally 
knew his small library by heart. He had lived alone for fifteen 
years, ever since Grace Edwards had gone away after his mother’s 
death. 

Grace Edwards was the daughter of a farmer in Littlefield, twelve 
miles down country. She had come when very young, not more 
than eighteen, to assist his mother in her household duties. She 
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William Doane’s 


A New England Story. By Mary E. Wilkins. 
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was practically homeless, her mother being dead and: her fathe™ * 
married to a woman who grudged her a home, so the girl, who 
was, moreover, delicate and young and small for her age, had been 
glad to enter into the dignified domestic service of that part of the 
country. William’s mother had grown speedily very fond of the girl, 
had petted and coddled her, and come to think of her as her own, 
especially after Grace’s father’s death, leaving a will which gave 
everything to the stepmother and her children. . William had been 
betrothed to her, after Grace had lived with himself and his mother 
three years, and was twenty years old. At that time the girl, 
although still delicate, was charming, small, gentle, and fair, and 
yet with a quick flash of spirit in her blue eyes. William, who. was 
grave and sedate as to demeanour and of an awkward, shambling 
length of limb and neck, adored her. He worked the farm as it had 
never been worked before for her sake. _He made new ventures, he 
added by tiny driblets to his tiny income. He kept chickens and 
turkeys and sold them, with vegetables, to a hotel about three miles 
distant. He in reality made an unusual income for a farmer in that 
part of the country. He purchased a parlour organ and paid for 
Grace’s music lessons in the village of Lowe, six miles away. He 
painted and furbished up the ancient vehicle in which he carried her 
back and forth for her lessons. Then he waited patiently during the 
hour and drove her home. Nothing could exceed the pride and joy 
which filled him with a species of ecstasy as he sat by the girl’s side, 
carefully driving his horse, which was somewhat skittish, and realised 


’ the eyes of people upon him and Grace, and was sure that they were 
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coupling them in their thoughts and reflecting that this fair darling 
of a girl was his. Sometimes looking with a sort of shy reverence at 
the soft, fair face beside him his own seemed to lose its characteristics 
and reflect hers as a mirror of love. At those times the man’s face 
above the long, scrawny neck was a marvel ; but the girl saw always 
the long neck and the awkwardness of her lover. She had agreed 
to marry him, but she did not like to look at him. She had a 
spiritual inclination toward this other faithful soul who loved her, 
but she also had a physical repulsion which her soul was not strong 
enough to conquer. William about his strenuous work wore no 
collar, and there was something about the strangely humble and 
pathetic combination of long neck, prominent Adam’s apple, no 
collar, and loving, patient brown eyes which irritated her unaccount- 
ably. She could not always conceal it although she tried. 

At last William’s mother, who was a sharp woman in spite of a 
premature feebleness, had taxed her with it. ‘‘1’d like to know why 
you act so stand-offish with William,” said she. Then Grace, who 
was timid, with a nature that swayed: before a stronger one like a 
flower before the wind, had professed her innocence of any intentional 
coldness ; still the older woman was not satisfied. She was constantly 
on the watch for some slight to her son, and at last matters reached 
a climax. It was one August evening when William came home 
from the hayfield, where he had been gathering a small stock of 
rowen, that he heard as he drew near the house the sound of con- 
tending voices—his mother’s, low-pitched almost as a man’s, and the 
girl’s, a sweet-strained treble. William was heated and dusty, his 
collarless neck looked longer than ever, every line and motion of his 
gaunt figure was awkward as he entered the sitting-room, which was 
the scene of contention. “You are a good-for-nothing, ungrateful 
girl,” his mother said distinctly as he entered. She was pale and 
gasping for breath; she had a weak heart, but her voice was firm. 
Grace’s face was flushed red with anger, her blue eyes had a hard 
glitter, her soft mouth was tense. She was transformed. “Then I 
will go away where my ingratitude will not trouble you any more,” 
she declared shrilly. Then the tears came. She felt blindly for her 
handkerchief and could not find it, then put up both little hands 
before her face. William went soberly into his mother’s bedroom 
which opened out of the sitting-room, got a handkerchief, and gave 
it to the girl; then he spoke, looking from one to the other. “ What 
is the matter ? ” he said. 

His mother spoke first to the accompaniment of the girl’s sobs. 
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“‘ She treats you like a dog, and you baven’t got sense enough io see 
it nor spunk enough to pay her back,” said she fiercely. 

“1 have had no reason to find fault with Grace,” William replied 
with a certain dignity. 

“Oh, stand up for her against your own mother if you want,” his 
mother retorted. Then suddenly her face went paler and she gasped 
frightfully, and William caught her and laid her on the lounge while 
Grace, still sobbing, ran for water. William’s mother only lived a 
week after that; the strain had been too much. After she was 

- dead and buried William and the girl had a discussion one evening. 
He had ventured to ask her to consent to an immediate marriage, 
but she refused. “I don’t want to get married yet,” said she, and 
remained firm with the impregnable firmness of a gentle nature when 
it is aroused. : : 

“ But, dear, how can we live on here unless we are?” William 
said finally, and at once his face and the girl’s flushed scarlet. 

“I’m going away,” said she. 

“ Where ?” asked William. 

“Tam going down to Littlefield.” 

“What will you do there? Go live with your stepmother ?” 

% JT suess not. Iam going to learn millinery. Iam going into 
Mrs. Adkin’s store. She said she would take me any time.” 

It was quite true that Grace had a pretty taste and had trimmed 
her own hats with such success that the milliner’s attention had been 
gained and the place offered. 

William looked at her. “ But there ain’t any need of your working 
for a living,” said he pitifully. “¢1I don’t want you to work, Grace.” 

“T want to be independent,” said she. 

“There is no need of your working for a living even if you don’t 
feel that you want to get married to me at all,” William said. 
“You can live in one side of the house and me in the other, Grace.” 

But the girl was firm in her determination. She packed her 
trunk and William carried her in his light waggon to Littlefield and 
left her at the milliner’s. She was to board with her. 

‘ Now, any time you feel that you want to come back and live in 
the other side of the house you can,” he said at parting. “ You 
needn’t worry about getting married if you don’t want to; all I want 
is for you to be happy and not work too hard.” There were tears in 
the man’s eyes; the girl thanked him and said good-bye without 
looking at him. The milliner noticed at supper that her eyes were 
red and wondered if she had been crying. 

As for William, he took up his lonely life with its compensations 
He lived quite alone for fiftcen years. He never heard from Grace 
except indirectly. Shortly after her departure the milliner with whom 
she worked moved to Boston aad the ‘irl with her. William grieved 
over it, and yet with a sort of sublimity of unselfishness more for the 
girl’s sake than his own, more because of the fear lest she be over- 
worked and not as well protected as he would have protected her. 
Still he knew that the milliner was a good woman, and he heard she 
was prospering and Grace was still with her. Knowing this, and 
possessed by nature of almost abnormal optimism, his life was not 
unhappy. He seized upon all the small sweets, the minor alleviations 
of existence which came within his reach, and more than peace filled 
his soul. He was never idle, and his simple and primitive tasks 
were a keen delight to him. He kept his house in repair, he tended 
his grass lands and his garden, his chickens and his turkeys, and his 
two Jersey cows, and in it ail he took delight. The little front yard 
was gay with flowers every summer, and his very soul seemed to 
leap to new reaches of life and colour to keep pace with the blossoms. 

Then when the autumn came «id the maples turned red and 
gold and the frost killed the “owers his compensations were still 
enough to delight his soul. He banked his kitchen windows with 
potted plants. He laid in his winter store f firewood. He bought 
a few new books to read when he could not on account of the 
impassable roads go to Lowe to the library. He saw to it that his 
live stock was housed warmly. He was happy even through the 
long winters. He was a happy man in spite of the unfilled natural 
depths of his. life. His great sweetness of nature had made even of 
the legitimate hunger of humanity a blessing for the promoting of 
spiritual growth, It had fostered within him that grand acquiescence 
which is the essence of perfect freedom. And his inner growth 
reacted upon his personal appearance. He dressed himself more 
carefully now, even alone as he was with no human eye to see him 
for weeks at a time in winter. He bought collars and adjusted them 
carefully. He observed with a personal application the style of dress 
of the men at the hotelin the summer. He thought, with a sort of 
remorse, how seldom he had worn a collar when Grace had been at 
home. He saw his own awkward neck, his ungainly motions, and 
he held himself with a new dignity that overcame awkwardness. He 
had some clothes made in Lowe instead of buying ready-made ones 
as all his forebears had done. His first suit of clothes from the tailor 
gave him a certain awe, but he wore them as easily as a prince after 


833 


i a a ee i a ek 


THE TATLER 


the first. Marriageable women in Lowe began to notice him. He 
was invited in the winter to merrymakings there, but he never went. 
He was shy of other women than Grace from a species of uncalled- 
for loyalty, and never onve had he given up her return some day. 
The hopefulness of his niture was inborn; he had not needed to 
cultivate it. For himstorms had always been the precursors of sun- 
shine, winds of calm, spiritual cataclysms of peace. He said always 
to himself during the long years that each brought Grace nearer. 
That some day, nearer by many, she would come. The love in his 
heart made of it a home and a nest, and sooner or later birds fly 
home. There was a pair of robins which returned to their nest in an 
old apple tree on the south side of the house under the kitchen 
window every spring, and the sight always filled him with new 
certainty as to his own coming joy. Now it was December, and the 
tree was bare and the old nest plainly discernible. The snow had 
all dropped from the branches in the hot sun of that unusual Decem- 
ber day, three days before Christmas. The branches looked black 
and‘ dank and every twig stood out silhouetted against the clear 
yellow of the sunset sky. In the sky at sunset was a low reef of 
violet cloud which William eyed wisely. ‘It will be colder to- 
morrow,” he told himself. When he returned from the barn, having 
finished his nightly tasks there, a blast from the northward struck 
him. The thaw was over, and winter was again abroad. The man 
faced the bitter wind with delight. The thaw of the day, the soft 
droppings and gurglings, the warmth of the sun, had awakened in 
him a happy sensitiveness ; now the norther did the same. His soul 
gave out music in his ears to all the phases of nature. “It is cold 
again,” he told himself, and he filled up his kitchen stove with wood 
and got out the frying-pan to cook some ham and eggs for his supper 
with a poetical rather than a physical sense of comfort and home in 
the midst of winter. 

He sat at his neatly-laid table, for he was as particular as a 
woman in such matters, and always had his napkin and white table- 
cloth and polished silver spoons, when suddenly he stopped eating 
and gave a great start. He had heard a noise on the other side of 
the partition which separated the kitchens. He sat motionless, 
and as he listened his face became illuminated. He smiled, then he 
laughed silently, the laugh of delight of a child:--He*had not a 
doubt as to what the noise was. Grace had come home. 

There was a door leading from one kitchen to the other. He 
rose and opened it, and there was the swift passing of a light and the 
rush of a figure from the other room. William stopped. Grace did 
not wish him to see her, and his mind “ell at once into its attitude of 
acquiescence before a demand of love. . But the cold air from the 
other kitchen was deadly. He did not shut the door, but hurriedly 
got some embers from his own glowing stove and carried them 
through on a shovel and soon had a fire blazing in the other stove. 
He also carried in a slice of ham and some eggs and a plate of 
bread and butter and his own tea. He did it swiftly, for, le knew 
that Grace must be shivering in one of the cold rooms ‘the while. 
Then he returned to his own kitchen and closed the door and sat 
down before the fire and was happy. Soon he heard movements on 
the other side of the kitchen. He smelled the ham broiling. He 
finished his own supper with ineffable content. He never wondered 
how she had come. .He was one to accept events as he did the 
weather—without question or investigation. She had come, and 
that was all he wished to know. All the concern he had was for her 
comfort. After a while he heard a door close on the other side, and 
he seized the opportunity to carry in a goodly store of wood for her 
stove. He also, with the thoughtfulness of a woman, took the 
sheets and quilts from the bed in the little room adjoining the 
kitchen, where she would presumably sleep for the warmth, and 
spread them on chairs before the stove, reasoning that Grace had 
always been sensitive to colds and inclined to be careless, and that it 
was dangerous to sleep in a long-unused bed. Then he retreated, 
after placing more ham and eggs and bread on the table, besidcs 
coffee and cream, for her breakfast. 

The next morning he heard again the soft sounds on the other 
side of the petition; he smelled the coffee boiling. He killed a 
chicken that morning, dressed it, roasted it with vegetables, and 
watched his chance to deposit it on the table in the other room. The 
day passed and he had not seen Grace, but he was not impatient. 
He told himself that for some reason she did not yet wish to see him, 
that he must wait and do what he could for her comfort. Suddenly it 
occurred to him that it was only two days before Christmas, and a 
happy thought came to him. He would go to Lowe and buy some 
Christmas presents for Grace. That afternoon he put the horse in 
the old cutter and started. He was gone about two hqurs. It wasa 
long drive over bad roads, and he was not an experienced shopper 
and somewhat hard to please. When he returned and had put the 
horse up and entered the kitchen with his arms full of parcels there 
was a loaf of {frosted cake on the table. There was also a dish of 
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cream toast set back on the stove to keep it warm,and the tea was 
steeping. The man laughed his silent laugh of extreme delight. He 
ate his supper, then examined his purchases. He had spent a good 
deal of money, more than he had ever spent in a day in his whole 
life, but he gloated over the presents without a thought of the cost. 
He had gotten more than the value of his money. 

The weather was very bitter. He was careful to keep enough 
wood for the other kitchen stove in readiness ; he was obliged to make 
frequent journeys but he never saw Grace, she always fled before 
him. He was very patient and none the less happy. 

He remembered how once he and his mother had made a Christ- 
mas tree for her, and her delight, and he resolved that she should 
have one now she had come home. So he took his axe and went out 
into the woods and looked about for a perfect little tree. 

He returned an hour later with a fine. little tree, as symmetrical 
as a bouquet, and also with ground pine trailing over his shoulder. 
As he neared his old house a face swiftly disappeared from one of the 
front windows, and his own face lit up with a tender smile. That 
night, after he was sure Grace had gone to bed, he set up the 
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“You were always smart,’ said the man gently, gazing at her 
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- with faithful eyes. Her own drooped before them. 


“J never forget you,’ said she faintly, ‘‘and—and I heard you 
weren’t married.” 

“Of course not,” said the man. “ You knew I was waiting for 
you, Grace.” She made a little abrupt motion away from him at 
that. ‘If you want to we can live this way awhile, you in this side 
and me in the other,” said the man in a soothing voice as if he 
were addressing a frightened child. 

“The minister could not get here in such a storm as this,” said 
she, and her averted face blazed. Then suddenly she turned, and 
her thin little arms were around his neck. “I’m willing to whenever 
you say so,” she whispered. ‘I never ought to have gone.” 

“That is so,” said William, “and you have had a hard time 
dear ; but.if you had not gone there could not have been this coming 
back. You haven’t looked at your Christmas tree, Grace.” 

But she continued to look at him with childish blue eyes. 
*€ Somehow you look different to me,” she said. 

““T have grown older,” said William. . 


Christmas 


By William Dean Howeils 


OUTH, in the heart of faith 


now wearing old, 
Hope, in the darkness of 
this doubt and fear, 
Love, in the law inexo- 
rably severe, 
Home, in the cosmie exile! 
I, in the cold, 
Soon dusk of this my latest 
year, behold 


The beauty of thy coming, and the cheer 
_ Familiar, mystical, divine and dear, 
Feel as in all the years that have been told. 
About thy forehead and within thine eyes 
The innocent wisdom of the sage and child— 
Experience with expectance reconciled: 
Shines, with ineffable prescience: the surmise 
Of being, when the years no longer come, 
Eternal in youth, and hope, and love and home! 
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little fir tree in the parlour on the other side of the house, hung the 
presents thereon, and laid some wood ready to kindle in the stove. 
Early the next morning he arose and lighted the fire in the parlour 
stove and made up his own kitchen fire and got the turkey in the 
oven. Then he returned to the parlour with more wood. The icy 
atmosphere had softened. The little tree made a brave show. He 
had hung some of the ground pine over two old steel engravings. It 
looked cheerful although the morning was dark ; there was a driving 
snow storm. As he stood surveying the tree the door opened and 
Grace entered, and he turned and they stood looking at each other. 
And the man saw that the woman had changed, that the face of the 
girl he had known was gone for ever, that had he met her on the 
street of a strange city he might have passed her by unknowing ; but 
the love in him leapt to meet the change, and he loved her as she 
stood there, timid, worn, and pale, as he had never loved her before. 

“You have come,” he said, and held out his hands to her, and 
she: put her little trembling veinous ones in them. 

“Yes,” said she. Then she lifted her changed, thin little face to 
him, and spoke with acertain dignity. “I was not obliged to come,” 
said she. “I have supported myself well. I have worked hard but 
I have supported myself. 1 have money in the bank.” 


“No, you are handsome now,” said she ; and it was indeed a 
stately head of a man that she saw, and the thin, long neck with the 
prominent Adam’s apple had filled out and was enclosed by a 
collar. Tears welled up in her blue eyes and her mouth quivered a 
little. She raised one little hand and touched her hair. “I have 
grown grey,” said she falteringly. “I don’t look as I used.” But 
the man smiled down at her, and suddenly she saw herself as she 
was in his heart, and a look of wonder and rapture came over her 
face, transfiguring it, for in a second as it were she mastered the 
conception of love. ‘1 am sorry I went away,” she said, ‘and I 
will try to make up for it.” 

William laughed. “ Look at your tree, dear,” he said. 

“J have hung a present on it for you, too,” said she. 

That night the storm cleared away. It was arranged that the 
next morning they were to drive down to Lowe and be married. 
After all was still in Grace’s side of the house William sat at a 
window in his kitchen gazing out at the sky in which the stars blazed 
with a wonderful nearness and surprise of reality. He thought ot 
the sleeping woman on the other side who was to be his wife with 
a tenderness which was akin to pain, and then a solitariness of joy 
was over him, 
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WHERE THE ROAST BEEF OF OLD ENGLAND COMES FROM 


In the Meat Market at Smithfield. 
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THE WORKERS WHO HELP TO MAKE CHRISTMAS MERRY 


How we Get our Christmas Cards. 


MAKING UP THE CARDS AT TUCK'S 


MR. ADOLPH TUCK AND HIS SON PASSING 
A DESIGN FOR A CARD 


Copyrighted for “ The ‘atler" by Campbell & Gray 
SORTING THE CARDS AT TUCK’S IN THE DESIGNING-ROOM 
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THE WORKERS WHO HELP TO MAKE CHRISTMAS MERRY 


The Plum Pudding and the Holly. 


CHRISTMAS PUDDINGS AT BUSZARD'S IN OXFORD STREET 


Copyrighted for “ The Tatler” by Campbett & Gray 


AMONG THE HOLLY IN COVENT GARDEN MARKET 
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THE WORKERS WHO HELP TO MAKE CHRISTMAS MERRY 


With the Cracker Makers at Tom Smith’s. 


MAKING UP THE SHINY COATS OF THE CHRISTMAS CRACKERS 


For the time ‘‘when the turkey’s on the table and the mince-pie's on the way” 


In country homes when 
Christmas winds 
Without are whist- 
ling eerily, 
Blithe friends will meet 
with laugh and song, 
By wood fires blazing 
cheerily ; 


Anon above the 

hoarser din 
Will shrill the 

joyous violin, 
And merry feet will 

throb in tune 
With hearts that 

dance as merrily. 


PACKING THE FINISHED CRACKERS—CUTTING THE FEATHERED ENDS OF THE CRACKERS—FILLING THE CRACKERS 
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CHRISTMAS REVELS—‘ THE BROKEN PITCHER” 
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One We Knew 


BY THOMAS HARDY. 


(M. H.—1772-1857) 
I. 


She told how they used to form for the country-dances— 
The “‘ Triumph,” the ‘‘ New-rigged Ship ”— 

To the light of the guttering wax in the panelled manses, 
And in cots to the blink of a dip. 


—— I. 


2 


She spoke of the wild “ pousetting ” and “ allemanding” 
On carpet, on oak, and on sod; 

And the two long rows of Jadies and gentlemen standing, 
And the figures the couples trod. 


— sen IIL. 


She showed us the spot where the maypole was yearly planted, 
And where the bandsmen stood, 

While breeched and kerchiefed partners whirled, and panted 
To choose each other for good. 


ome 
IV. 


She told of that distant day when they learnt astounded 
Of the death of the King of France, 

Of the Terror, and then of Bonaparte’s unbounded 
Ambition and arrogance : 


Vv. 


Of how his threats woke warlike preparations 
Along the southern strand, 

And how each night brought terrors and trepidations 
Lest morning should see him land. 


VI. 


She said she had often heard the gibbet creaking 
As it swayed in the lightning-flash, 

Had caught from the neighbour borough a small child’s shrieking 
At the cart-tail under the lashh . . . 


VII. 


With cap-framed face and long gaze into the embers, 
We seated around her knees, 

She would dwell on such dead themes, not as one who remembers, 
But rather as one who sees, : 


VIII. 


She seemed one left behind of a band gone distant 
So far that no tongue could hail; 

Past things retold were to her as things existent, 
‘Things present but as a tale. 
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Drawn by A. S, Hartrick 


THOUGH wintry winds blow crisp and keen, 
And snowflakes in the air are flying, 
High carnival 1s on the scene 
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The Best Xmas Gift is the Best Fountain Pen 


Unlike many Presents, admired on Christmas Day, and then put 


99 in a drawer or seldom used, the Swan will be carried in the 
_. pocket or used on the desk every day for years to come. 
Satisfaction to the recipient is guaranteed by the Manufacturers. 


Write for Catalogue of ‘‘Swan” Pens. 


PRICES: 
10/6, 14/6, 16/6, 21/-, 25/-, 32/-, 
35/-, 42/-, 45/-, 52/6, 55/-, 65/-, 
105/-, 126/-, 150/-, to £20. 


POST FREE. panties a a a A ESRI 


IMustration shows— 


“SWAN” in Chased Silver 42/-, 52/6 


18-ct. Rolled Gold - - 45/-, 55/- 
14-ct. Solid Gold - 2 - £6 10 O 
18-ct, 30 * - 2 - £7 10 O 
Sold by all Stationers and Jewellers. 
LADIES’ HANGING PEN ir 
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21/- 
Other Patterns, 


30/- to 65/- =€ ) MABIE, TODD &B BARD, 93, s cheanede London, E ¢. 
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THE GIETS 


‘There are serpents and sugary hearts, 
Tin soldiers and cinnamon tarts, 
While bicycles grow 
On the branches below 
With waggons and wobbleby carts. 


345 


THE TATLER 


tsa C L A U S 
There are ducks that you squeeze and they squawk, 
And green polly parrots that talk, 
And filberts and figs 
And cottony pigs 
That you pull by a string and they walk. 
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Our Automobile 


DearEST GWENNY,—A word or two to tell youall aboutit. Papa simply 
wouldn't relent so Jack and I made up our minds to fly! I found Jack 
waiting (1) by the little gate (oh how handsome and romantic he looked!). We 
had a splendid start. Robert, the village policeman, shut his eyes (2) when 
we ipassed him and the limit. They tell me papa was wild when starting (3) 
but he was more than wild when Robert pulled him up (4) for furious driving 
before he was fairly under way. I carefully distributed a supply of tin tacks 
(5), but in case they were not effective enough I bestowed a couple of hat 


Elopement 


pins on two likely boys (6) who promised to look after poor papa's tyres. 
(7) A supply of motor spirit from the village pump would, we thought, reduce 
papa already (8) exasperated to (9) despair. ‘I'll give you anything you ask 
for,’ he said (not recognising us), ‘‘if you'll only take me to the nearest 
hotel.” (10) At the hotel (11) we disclosed our identity (you should have 
seen papa!). Papa kept his promise. We were married next morning. His 
reverence (12) proposed our healths so nicely, and he and papa in the afternoon 
saw us off to London, Congratulate us.—Yours ever, VIOLET 
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CHRISTMAS IN THE OLDEN TIME. 


“SHRILLY THE SKATER’S IRON RINGS” 


Where, twisted round the barren oak, 
The summer vine in beauty clung, 
And summer winds the stillness broke— 

The crystal icicle is hung. 


Where, from their frozen urns, mute springs 
Pour out the river’s gradual tide, 

Shrilly the skater’s iron rings 
And voices fill the woodland side. 
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But still wild music is abroad, 
Pale, desert woods, within your crowd, 
And gathered winds, in hoarse accord, 
Amid the vocal reeds pipe loud. 


Chill airs and wintry wind, my ear 
Has grown familiar with your song; 
I hear it in the opening year 
I listen, and it cheers me long. 


TE RAGE E ke 


The 


2 


Gift 
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A Christmas Legend. 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY MENDEZ BRINGA. 


Cooreine: half-hidden behind the heavy curtains of the 

embrasure, the Queen watched with mingled curiosity 
and dread the snowflakes as they beat noiselessly on the 
window panes. Away over the mountains in her tiny king- 
dom in the south, a garden rather than a realm so small 
and gay it was, she had never seen it snow; and for the 
Queen earth’s dazzling winding sheet was but a symbol of 
exile. The first time her eyes beheld the white flakes fall 
was on that night that she herself had fallen from her royal 
state. That night, when hiding in her breast the child 
whom God had made a king, she had fled across the frontier 
of her realm, speeding through strange Jands on her own 
cherished courser who, she thought, panted as he ran with 
pride at the nobleness of his burden. 

_ That headlong flight in the darkling night to escape the 
hatred of a whole people seemed to her at the time like 
some romantic caprice, like sufferings on the stage which 


She had fled across the frontier of her realm, 
speeding through strange lands 


In Spain the spirit of Christmas is tepre- 
sented not by Santa Claus or St. Nicholas 
but by the Three Wise Kings who ride out 
of the East and bring presents to children, 
just as once they brought offerings to Christ 
on the twelfth day 


of the 
Three Kings. 


Adapted from the Spanish of 
G. Martinez Sierra by Martin Hume. 
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must needs come right in the end. 
How could her people live without 
ber, without the gracious Sovereign 
and her ready smile to grace all 
their festivals, with love in her eyes 
and her heart upon her lips ? 

Even those who clamoured for 
blood, had not even they acclaimed 
her a hundred times—first when in 
her almost childish beauty like that 
ofa fresh spring blossom grafted upon 
a gnarled trunk she had wedded the 
old King, then in her grandeur as 
a youthful widow, bearing aloft in 
her arms asa flower spray bears a 
bird the baby King, hope of his 
people and hisrace ? And she, ever 
with the laugh upon her lips, 
could she do more than imitate 
the sun, which smiles upon all and 


for ever? It is true the sun breeds 
riches with its smile; and she, 
though she did no harm, made 


none the better by her smiling. 
But how cana monarch bring riches 
she wondered artlessly ? 

Perhaps, she thought, if they 
had not driven her forth she and 
her child would not have been free, 
and she could not have reared for 


the little nation, smiling like 
Arcadia, a sweet pastoral king, 


beautiful like herself and, like her, 
gay and gentle. 

What more could she give to 
her people than him? 

Would they be happier now 
with the hard and gloomy creed 
that had gripped like a vice the 
garden realm ? 

And the grim bastard of the old 
King, the fierce soldier dropped as 
if from the clouds, with his heart of 
bronze and his mien of stone, whom 
all folk had greeted as a new 
Messiah—what could he give them 
to make up for the gaiety of their 
lost Queen ? 

Surely, surely, she thought, they 
must call her back when the first 
festival came and they missed a 
monarch who would be merry when 
they were merry. And so, as she 
wended her way into exile, hopes 
still hovered around her and she 
regarded the snowflakes almost as 
friends. But, alas! when she came 
to the foreign city that gave her 
refuge in her trouble, sorrows came 
thick and fast and quenched the 
hopes that still remained. 

The people, the people, called 
her not. And the snow fell as 
before, but now it was trodden 
under the footsteps of the crowd 
and soon was sullied into mire. 
And the sadness of it all grew and 
grew until it covered as with a pall the heart of the Queen ; 
and it was for this that she sbrank behind the hangings of 
the window bay and listened with mingled curiosity and 
dread to the light tap of the flakes as they drove against 
the panes. 

“Are they,coming, mother?” the clear voice of the 
child King nestling near her asked. ‘‘ Who?” inquired the 
Queen wondering. ‘The Wise Kings from the East,”’ said 
the child with starlike eyes. ‘‘This is the twelfth day 
after Christmas when they come to us. Have you for- 
gotten?’’ The Queen smiled wistfully down upon the 
little King and shook her head. ‘‘ Well,’ he pleaded still, 
“tell me, tell me, what the Wizard Kings are like.” 

She gathered him into her arms and told him such 
fanciful stories as come alone to widowed mothers when 
they speak to an only child. There were the Three Wise 
Kings from the glowing East far away who came on steeds 
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with spreading pinions rushing through the air. Kings were 
they in gold and ermine, bearing precious gifts in memory 
of the offerings they brought long, long ago to the 
Supremest Gift of all. 

“And is one of them black?” whispered the child 
remembering some ancient picture he had seen. 

“Yes, yes; to be sure,’”’ answered the Queen. 

‘Oh! I should be so afraid,” he said. ‘ But is it true, 
and will they be sure to come, really sure?” he asked. 
‘“Now show me which star they are passing now.” And 


then the lonely mother and her boy traced in fancy the 
heavenly itinerary of the Wizard Kings from scudding 
‘¢ Look, look,’”’ he 


Oh! 


cloud to cloud and from star to star. 
cried, ‘‘that must be a horse, there are the wings. 
how far and fast : 

they go.’ 

SVICS  AVELY. 
far, my child.” 

“ But, mo- 
ther, can they 
come to-night, 
(elov ie = Ny Gite yy 
night ?”’ 

SAVES teem MY. 
darling, yes.” 

“Which is 
the horse that 
will bring the 
toys. I want, 
I want, a very, 
very pretty one. 
Will they bring 
it me ?”’ 

‘“« Yes, if you 
ask them.” 

(othe eesaid 
the child, ‘I 
know not how 
to speak to 
such kings. 
You ask them, 
mother.” 

Se @hile-re- 
plied the Queen, 
“they speak as 
we do.” 

“ But,” per- 
sisted the child 
with cruel in- 
genuousness, 
“did you not 
tell me that we 
were no longer 
kings, you and 
eats 

The mother 
sighed. ‘* Look 
at the stars and 
see the Wise 
Mencome,” she 
cried to direct 
his thoughts to 
another chan- 
nel. And the 
twinkling stars 
and racing 
clouds first ab- 
sorbed him and 
then softly led 
him along the 
muffled path of 
slumber. The 
Queen tenderly laid her boy in his cot, and returning to 
her place in the deep window bay she mused what gilt 
from the Wise Men she should place in the little King’s 
cradle. 

At midnight there came a clamour at the castle gate. 
Horsemen in shining helmets with fluttering pennons and 
flashing arms pranced beneath the window where the dis- 
crowned Queen stood hidden by the thick bangings. She 
knew them, and her heart beat high. They were the 
nobles of the realm her child had lost. The little King, 
aroused by the lights and voices, murmured, yet but half- 
awake, ‘‘ The Three Wise Kings have come!” 
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“Yes, my life!” cried his mother, ‘they have come at 
last.” And she trembled like a sedge-reed before the 
tempest whilst the nobles and warriors told her the great 
good tidings of which they were the bearers. The people, 
so used to the endless gaiety of their race and clime, had 
grown weary under the weight of the new King’s sword, 
and those who had raised him up had killed him and had 
cried aloud for the sweet, smiling Queen they had driven 
awey. 

“To!” the nobles said, ‘we bring the crown, your 
grace. Arouse our King and come with us.” 

And the mother, overcome by joy rather than by sorrow, 
laughed and wept at once, feeling for the first time in 
its full intensity the sadness that had been hers in exile 

and sobbing at 
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the thought of 
the subjects 
who had made 
her suffer. She 
could only 
murmur be- 
tween her sobs, 
“Ungrateful 
ones! Ah! 
ungrateful.” 

They _ told 
her of the hor- 
rors of the war, 
of the blood 
that had been 
shed; how the 
new King’s 
severed head 
had rolled 
bleeding down 
the steps of the 
threne he had 
usurped. But 
she dead to the 
pain of others, 
understood it 
not, and could 
only Jaugh be- 
tween her sobs 
and tears. She 
took the crown 
in. her tender 
hands and 
caressed it as 
one caresses a 
child. It was 
of beaten iron, 
hard and rigid. 
The only thing 
that the happy 
garden realm 
had made 
gloomy was the 
circlet of its 
Sovereigns. 
The cold touch 
of the iron sent a shudder like an electric shock through the 
heart of the Queen, and she ran to her child with a glad 
cry. ‘My son! my son! here is the gift the Wise Kings 
have brought thee !”’ 

‘What? Where isit ?”’ cried the wondering child, now 
wide awake. 

“ Take it; it is thy crown,’ said his mother. 
too, art now among the Kings.” 

The baby clasped it hastily, frightened by his mother’s 
emotion and uncertain whether to laugh or to cry. But 
the sharp edge of the circlet wounded his little hands and 
stained the emblem of his royalty with blood. Whimpering 
with pain the child gazed at his lacerated fingers, and as if 
his innocence enabled him to divine the sorrows enclosed in 
the gift of the Kings which had worked such havoc in its 
pathway to him he threw it from him half-angry and half- 
puzzled. “I willnot have it,” he faltered, ‘it brings blood.” 
And the crown rolled along the floor just as a little while 
before the head of the usurper that had worn it had rolled 
down the steps of the throne; and as the iron circlet rang 
upon the marble pavement it sounded like a despairing 
plaint at its defeat. 


“Lo!” the nobles said, ‘‘we bring the crown, your 
grace. Arouse our King and come with us” 


“ Thou, 


THE END, 
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Piping an Anctent Carol 


: 
Ra: 


In December ring 
Every day the chimes; 
Loud the gleemen sing 


COPYRIGHT OF F, HANFSTAENGL In the streets their merry rhymes 


Let us by the fire 
Ever higher 
I bear along out street Sing them till the night expire. 


Pass the minstrel throngs ; Let us by the fire 


Hark, they play so sweet wa Ever higher 


On their hautboys Christmas songs ! Sing them till the night expire. 
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On 


Shepherds at the grange, 
Where the Bate was born, 
| Sang, with many a change, 
1eS, Christmas carols until morn. 
Let us by the fire 
Ever higher 


el Sing them till the night expire. Those good people sang 


Songs devout and sweet; 
e 


While the rafters rang 
There they stood with freezing feet. 
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Christmas 


THE 


FROM THE TRIPLE PAINTING BY CLAUS MEYER 


Let us by the fire 


a Ever higher 


Sing them till the night expire. 
—LONGFELLOW 


TATLER. 
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CHIMNEY 
DRUMMER-BOY ~ 


eon Drum mayor timex) WILLIAM]. ONG- 
e 


(EF ZX LZ 


(Te 


There’s a boy I know, and he drums all day, 
For his chief delight is in soldier play. 
’Tis a very little boy, 
And a very big drum, 
And everywhere he goes he makes things hum 
With his brum, b rre rumebrum, m' Brum! Brum'! 


Now Santa Claus heard him one Christmas eve, 
And he said to himself, ‘Tis clear, I perceive, 
That this idle boy is no good here, 

For to study and work are not his sphere. 

So V’Il take him with me, 

My drummer to be, 

And I'll feed him on jam and pzppercorn tea, 
And my elves will come 

When they hear him drum— 

Plan, ratvarplan, plan, tum-e-tum-tum, 

Brum, br rrr rum-brum, Brum!" 


Rl 
That night as he slept in H 


his trundle-bed, 
With his drum and his 
drum-sticks under hfs head, 
‘They were all whisked off up the chim- 
The drum stuck tight, [ney flue— 
But the boy went through. 
Then Santa Claus sneezed with the 
soot in his nose, [ suppose. 
And the boy woke up as you may 
He lost his hold on the chimney rim; 
Head over heels he tumbled in— 
Bim} (That was his head.) 


In the fireplace dark, 


Bim, tumblesn, bim-bim.. (Those If you listen sharp, 
were his heels.) When the house is still and the watchdogs 
bark, 
There he is in his own big drum, When the wind’s north-east and the storm 
For he can’t get out till the kingdom-come. Up the chimney glum _[is come, 
So he drums all day to his heart’s delight You can hear him drum— 


And the elfins feed him every night. Beeererereretervtetes tum, Brum} 
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DRAWN BY F,. NEWTON SHEPPAKU 


THE RUINED GIFT 
A Christmas Tragedy 
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RHE STALLER 


TOMMY was one of those fittle boys who are awfully fond of JAM. Knowing 
the pantry was filled with BIG POTS of it he got achair and carried the biggest 
pot to the drawing-room and ate all the jam savea bit here and there that he spilled 
upon the carpet, and then felt so FULL OF JAM that he Jay upon his back and 
very soon went off to sleep. Presently a fot of funny LITTLE MEN with jam-pot 
bodies were dancing round him. This was rather startling at first, but TOMMY was 
apt to take everything as a matter of course, so he just said, ‘‘If there’s any JAM left 
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ed 


Se : 


in you I’d file to be friends wiv you ; if there isn’t I fink you ought to be ’shamed of 
yourselves for tantalising little boys what like JAM!’’ At this they alf burst out 
laughing, and one said, ‘‘Our jam has been all used giving pills to little boys.’” 
When he heard this Tommy sighed a big sigh that frightened the little men so that 
they all jumped up to the ceiling and fell down again right upon the top of TOMMY. 
Just then he woke up and found that his MOTHER was scolding him for eating the 
JAM and spilling it upon the hearthrug 
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A LEGEND FROM THE ICY NORTH. 
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SIEGFRIED SLAYING THE GREAT 


DRAGON FAFNER 


FAFNER was really a great GIANT, but owing to the wonderful RING which he possessed he had changed himself into a dragon in order 
to defend more certainly the TREASURE which once belonged to the DWARFS 
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“A MERRY CHRISTMAS, MON BRAVE!” 


Drawn by Tom Browne 
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Entertainments for Christmastide. 


The People who will Make us 


Laugh. 


Christmas Shows.—Central 
London is to have only one 
pantomime again — that at 
Drury Lane. The East-end 
and the suburban belt have 
drawn off all other attempts at 
this curious form of entertain- 
ment in the metropolis. This 
is asit should be. Even Drury 
Lane has been purging itself 
in favour of genuine prettiness 
during the last few years. 


Drury Lane’s Boy.—Drury 
Lane will have quite a trans- 
atlantic flavour this pantomime 
season, for not only Miss Marie 
George, who is to be the princi- 
pal girl, is an American but 
Miss Louise Willis, who will 
play the “boy” hero of 
Humpty Dumpty, also hails 
from the U.S.A. coming 
from the New England 
States. Hitherto she has been 
seen only in light comedy 
and comic opera. She has 
a fine high soprano voice 
and made a special success in 
the name-part of that charm- 
ing operetta, Erminie. Miss 
Willis has made her home in 
London for the past few months 
and looks forward with much 
interest to her début at the 
national theatre. 


Dickens to the Rescue.— 
Mr. Bourchier has been a 
pioneer of prettiness, for he 
gave us Shock-headed Peter 
and The Water Babies. As 
he runs his theatre for other 
purposes than philanthropy I 
take it that these entertain- 
ments have been financially 
successful. Atany rate, having 
commandeered the delightful 
creator of Struwwelpeter and 
then Charles Kingsley, he has 
gone back to Dickens in the 
shape of a revival of Zhe 


MISS BESSIE FEATHERSTONE 


THE PRINCIPAL BOY AT DRURY LANE—MISS LOUISE WILLIS 


Kay 


Principal boy at the Theatre Royal, Edinburgh 


Cricket on the Hearth, “in a warble and 
three chirps.” Mr. Toole has given Mr, 
Bourchier permission to use the version which 
made the veteran comedian famous. Mr. 
Bourchier is the Caleb Plummer, Miss 
Jessie Bateman is the Dot, a young gentle- 
man rejoicing in the name of Thomas 
Lipton is the Puck, while that fascinating 
little thing, Miss Empsie Bowman, is_ the 
Cricket. 


Hans Andersen.—Mr. Basil Hood has re- 
returned to his old love, Hans Andersen, who 
has proved such a good fairy to him, Mr. 
Hood’s version ot /b and Little Christina 
has served not only as a Christmas stopgap 
but as a valuable asset in several playhouses. 
It is indeed a little: gem, which will be re- 
vived, I fancy, from time to time for many 
years to come. 
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“Little Hans Andersen.” 
—His latest effort will be 
produced at the Adelphi on 
the afternoon of December 
23 in two acts and seven scenes 
as follows: Scene 1 — The 
House of Hans Andersen’s 
Father (Christmas Eve). 
Scene 2—The Palace of the 
IX mperor who Loved Fine 
Clothes. Act II. : Scene 1— 
The Home of the Sea Fairies. 
Scene 2—The Sea Shore. 
Scene 3—The Copper Castle. 
Scene 4—The Enchanted 
Forest. Scene 5—Home 
(Christmas morning). About 
forty children and a grown-up 
chorus will, in addition to the 
members of the old Savoy com- 
pany, take part in the per- 
formance, the whole company 
thus aggregating something 
like one hundred. “The Em- 

- peror’s Palace” and “The 
Enchanted Forest” will form a 
spectacular display of unusual 
magnificence. Towards the end 
of January Mr. Hood’s new 
comedy, Love in a Cottage, 
will be put on in town. 


An Edinburgh Principal 
Boy. — Miss Bessie Feather- 
stone, who plays principal boy 
at the Theatre Royal, Edin- 
burgh, has been like so many 
pantomime “ principals” a 
member of Mr. George Ed- 
wardes’s companies. Miss 
Featherstone played Maisie in 
The Messenger Boy with Mr. 
Edwardes’s principal company 
on tour. Fer the last few years 
she has been principal boy in 
pantomime at Dublin and Brad- 
ford for example. At the end 
of the run of Cinderella in 
Edinburgh Miss Featherstone 
is going over to the music-halls. 
She will be at the Pavilion fora 
month. 


Ellis & Watery 
MISS ETHEL NEGRETTI 


Who will again appear in the Drury Lane pantomime 
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A Principal Boy for Glasgow.—Miss Hilda 
Jacobsen, who will be principal boy in Jack 
and the Beanstalk at the Royal Theatre, 
Glasgow, sang brilliantly in Zhe Toreador, 


and indeed, like her cousin, Miss Julia Neilson, ” 


she is a cultured singer. Her first engage- 
ment was at the Lyric Theatre in Florodora, 
in which she played one of the six Spanish 
girls ; from there she went to the Savoy to 
play one of the three daughters in Ze Pirates 
of Penzance when that delightful opera was 
revived. Later she went on tour with the 
D’Oyly Carte com- 
pany—which does 
so much _ good 
work in the 
country — playing 
all Miss _ Jessie 
Bond’s parts. 
Since that time 
Miss Jacobsen has 
played in The 
Toreador and in 
her present part 
of Zélie Rumbert 
in The Orchid at 
the Gaiety. It 
was whilst she 
was playing 
Donna Teresa in 
The Toreador as 
a member of the > 
principal provin- 
cial company that 
Mr. F. W. Wynd- 
ham engaged -her 
to play principal 
boy at Manchester 
last Christmas. 
Miss Jacobsen is 
not the only musi- 
cal-comedy girl 
appearing in pan- 
tomime. 


The Players’ 
Christmas Num- 
ber. — Players 
have now got a 
Christmas number 
of their own in the 
shape of the Zow- 
don Stage An- 
nual, which is 
edited by Mr. Sid- 
ney Dark. It is 
a quarto contain- 
ing forty full-page 
portraits of the 
leading players 
(framed in in- 
genious — borders) 
and a_ dozen 
articles. Mr. H. 
B. Irving con- 
tributes a curious 
article on ‘Drama 
and Crime”—a 
large subject that 
lies between such 
extremes as 
Edipus Rex (a 
version of which 
is promised by 
Mrs. Patrick 
Campbell) and 
Maria Martin, 
Mr. George Alex- 
ander contributes 
a sketch about 
waiters. 


A Seasonable Charity. — Miss Vane 
Featherstone gives her tea party in aid of 
the Actors’ Orphanage and Mrs. C. L. Carson’s 
Christmas Dinner Fund in the Queen’s Hall 
on Tuesday afternoon. 
players will appear, including Miss Billie 
Burke, Miss Marie George, Mr. Coffin, and 
Mr. Huntley Wright, while over forty actresses 
and other ladies will serve tea. As these 
include Miss Nina Boucicault, you need have 
no fear of “ Little Mary.” Miss Featherstone 
has done excellent work. 


A PRINCIPAL BOY AT GLASGOW—MISS HILDA JACOBSEN 
In The Orchid. She will play in Jack and the Beanstalk at the Theatre Royal, Glasgow 
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“The Professor’s Love Story.”—I can 
think of nobody who could write a_ prettier 
Christmas entertainment than Mr. Barrie. So 
far, however, he has not favoured us with any 
such effort, and yet for sheer prettiness and 
the love-one-another spirit of the season it 
would be difficult to find a better example 
than Zhe Professor's Love Story, which 
Mr. Willard revives at the St. James’s on 
Monday, even though its actual scene is a 
cornfield on a summer’s day with all the 


- joyousness of (a stage) sun. 


Miss Gracie 
Leigh.—Miss 
Gracie Leigh, who 
is to play the part 
of Lucy White 
created by Miss 
Hatton, is best 
known in musical 
comedy, but there 
is little, from 
pantomime to 
tragedy, in which 
she has not 
played during her 
dramatic career. 
Her first engage- 
ment was in a 
somewhat _blood- 
and-thunder melo- 
drama. She then 
went into the 
provinces, playing 
in farce, comedy, 
and even panto- 
mime. Her ap- 
pearance in. this 
Jast-named form 
of entertainment 
was at the Theatre 
Royal, Brighton, 
when she took the 
part of Aladdin. 
Among the chief 
véles in which 
Miss Leigh has 
been seen in Lon- 
don within the last 
three or four years 
are those of Iris 
in A Greek 
Slave, Dudley in 
San Toy, Miss 
Middleton in Vou 
CNG iad 
Madame _ Sophie 
in A Country 
Girl. 


“Monsieur 
Beaucaire.”—The 
play at the Im- 
perial makes as 
pleasing a Christ- 
mas _ entertain- 
ment as you could 
wish because it is 
pretty and 
picturesque. If 
the house is to be 
as crowded as it 
was on the even- 
ing I visited the 
Imperial Mr. 
Waller will bring 
fortune to Mrs. 
Langtry’s palace 
—quite the most 
beautiful theatre 
in London. 


George Gavet Charles 


No. 127, DECEMBER 2, 1903) 


THE, TATPER 


IS THE “PRINCIPAL BOY” PLAYED OUT? 


A Plain Question and a Tentative Answer. 


The Convention._-Time was when the 
harlequin, the clown, and the iady with the 
spangles were the indispensable accompani- 
ments of Christmas pantomime. They 
have gradually been squeezed into a mere 
after-thought to play the house out after 
“pantomime,” and 
the . “ principal 
boy” has domi- 
nated them for 
many years. The 
principal boy is 
the young lady 
of generous pro- 
portions and 
neagre drapery 
who for some un- 
known reason has 
carried the more 
heroic burden of 
pantomime on her 
shoulders. To her 
has been allotted 
the best songs and 
to her must be 
attributed many 
of the greatest 
financial successes 
in provincial pan- 
tomime —a_ dis- 
tinction more 
recently shared by 
her with the low 
comedian. The 
principal boy is 
as a rule not a 
pretty sight —no 
‘woman in tights 
can possibly be 
that — but — she 
has held her own 
for a good many 
years. earning a 
salary far beyond 
her artistic merits 
and making the 
youths as ‘crazy ” 
-over her as Mr. 
Eugene Stratton 
tragically tells us 
he becomes over 
his negroid sweet- 
hearts. of coon 
lore How the 
principal boy con- 
vention arose 
would take too 
long to explain, 
but she has held 
her own almost 
without a murmur, 


Her Oppo- 
nents.—Of recent 
years, however, a 
small but increas- 
ing band of critics 
has arisen that 
has wagéd war 
on her. They 
argue thus: The 
pantomime is 
the one theatrical - 
entertainment of 


the year which |e Ye PERE ES REESE ASA VI SE STREET ER a Ce nS 


attracts all classes of the community People 
who never cross the threshold of a playhouse 
at any other time do so at Christmas in the 
sacred interests of the nursery. Now no healthy 
child can take the slightest interest in a 
~ gizl dressed up like a man, still less in the 


MISS GABRIELLE RAY 
Who is playing in The Orchid at the Gaiety 
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low comedian masquerading as a frowsy slut, 
whose many topics of humourare the philander- 
ings of her “old man,” her own predilections 
for the “iodger,” and various references to 
“booze.” Why does the manager at the very 
moment of annexing his biggest audience go 
so much out of 
his way to justify 
the strong dislike 
that many people 
still display  to- 
wards the play- 
house? That is 
a great puzzle, and 
those of us who 
have argued in 
this way have, in 
the face of the 
colossal _ salaries 
paid to those 
“boys,” felt that 
we were beating 
the air in raising 
any objection. 


A Change.— 
But changes are 
in the air, Last 
year, for example, 
Mr. Arthur Col- 
lins, who is sup- 
posed to have the 
keenest. apprecia- 
tion of what the 
public wants in 
this type of enter- 
tainment, reduced 
the principal boy ~ 
to a minimum, 
while Drury Lane 
is now the sole 
central London 
house where even 
that little of the 
principal boy is to 
be seen. Other 
éntertainments 
have arisen in 
serious competi- 
tion to “panto- 
mime” ; the whole 
structure is on the 
change. 


The Supply 
Gives Out.—This 
season the supply 
of principal 
boys has been 
far short of the 
demand. They 
are simply not to 
be had except 
from America (as 
in the case of the 
Drury Lane lady) 
and then at exor 
bitant prices. 
There are various 
reasons for this. 
In the first place, 
the lady is dis- 
appearing from 
her old training 
ground, the 
“ halls.” 


Ellis & Watery 


THE TATLER : 


Lafayette 
PRINCIPAL GIRL, LIVERPOOL 


Miss Elsie Cooke, who plays the part of Oceana in 
The Scarlet Goblin 


The Vanished ‘‘Vocalist.”—You have 
to wander far afield nowadays before 
you can find the kind of vocalist—why 
“vocalist” ?—who was in vogue a very few 
years ago. She was usually very large and 
very plain, with a deforming “trunk,” a 
mass of bizarre feathers on her head like an 
African chief, and a vast waterfall cloak in- 
tended, no doubt, to hide her deficiencies (or 


Whiteley 
PRINCIPAL GIRL, NOTTINGHAM 


Miss Marion Ayling, who plays the Princess 
in Aladdin 


The Public as the Pioneers. — The 
managers, in short, have followed the public, 
as all intelligent merchants are forced to do 
sooner or later. Of course they often find it 
difficult to decide what the “ public ” wants. 
What distinguishes the successful manager is 
his power of interpreting a general feeling ; 
he does so by no dogmatic rules. Nobody 
can do that; the caterer of any kind who 


(No. 127, DECEMBER 2, 1903 


Litis & Walery 
PRINCIPAL GIRL, NEWCASTLE 


Miss Fanny Dango, who plays the part of Cee Mee 
in Santa Claus, Junior 


The Future of Pantomime.—The panto- 
mimes are practically becoming Christmas 
musical comedies, and for that purpose they 
are no longer content to shackle themselves 
to painful perversions of our classic nursery 
tales. First came a process of combining 
certain of these nursery tales ; more recently 
we have had specimens of a totally new story 
not only written for the purpose but with 


Lafayette 
PRINCIPAL BOY, NOTTINGHAM 


Miss Georgie Corlass, who plays the chief part 
in Aladdin 


the reverse). Her place has been taken -by 
character comedians. like “Happy Fanny 
Fields ” and by genuine ballad singers. On 
the regular stage the demand for her has 
been even less. The florid days of opera- 
bouffe have been routed by ‘‘ musical comedy,” 
which, whatever its failings, has not trans- 
gressed Deuteronomy xxii, 5. 


Aussell 
PRINCIPAL BOY, LIVERPOOL 


Miss Elsie Steadman, who plays Dick Truelove in 
The Scarlet Goblin 


poses as an infallible index to public taste is 
simply a bluffer—and, shall 1 add, a beginner ? 
The veteran doubts himself, and that is why 
changes are adopted slowly. But the public 
has unmistakably given out that it has 
had about enough of the “ principal boy” ; 
not in so many words, but by its appreciation 
of the substitutes introduced. 


Langfier 


PRINCIPAL BOY, GLASGOW 


Miss Margaret Ruby, who plays in The Babes in the 
Wood at the Grand 


music specially composed. This is certainly 
a great step in advance of the old practice 
of making the theatre at Christmas-time the 
dustbin of the music-halls. The whole situa- 
tion is curiously interesting in the light of the 
theatrical managers’ retaliatory measures, as 
evidenced in the decision against Mr. Morton 
and the Palace last week. Jovi Bs 


Warwick Brookes 


PRINCIPAL GIRL, GLASGOW 


Miss Flo Jamieson will play in the Theatre Royal 
pantomime 


Whitetey 
PRINCIPAL BOY, KENNINGTON 


Miss Georgina Middleton, who plays in The Forty 
Thieves 
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Durham 


PRINCIPAL BOY, LEEDS 


Miss Julie Mackay, who plays at the Grand 
Theatre, Leeds 
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AUTHORS IN THEIR. HOMES 
Mr. Israel Zangwill in St. John’s Wood. 


Mr. Israel Zangwill, who was married to the daughter of Professor Ayrton on Thursday last, is one of the most distinguished of living men of letters. He is by birth a 


Jew, and is proud of it. He is a zealous advocate of the resettlement of that community in Palestine. His numerous works include Children of the Ghetto (1892), The 
Master (4895), and The Mantle of Elijah (1900). He is also a playwright of power 


201 


HAGA EI ELAS 


(No. 127, DECEMBER 2, 1903 


THE BRAN PIE. By Adrian Ross. 


he Christmas season is coming on us soon, and we shall 
be overwhelmed with Christmas numbers, annuals, 
books, toys, turkeys, bells, puddings, boxes, pantomimes, 
appeals, presents, hampers, cards, trees, holidays, parties, 
treats, entertainments, cakes, crackers, stockings, carols, 
waits, holly—heavens ! How does the national bank balance 
ever survive it? ‘‘Christmas comes but once a year’’; 
if it came twice our shutters might go up in spite of Mr. 
Chamberlain or whichever of his opponents happens to be 
in the right. We are told that the good old Dickens 
Christmas has gone out. Perhaps the wassail bowl 1s a 
thing of the past, and the honest abandonment to enjoyment 
is also impaired ; but Christmas as a holiday season*is much 
more organised and developed, more commercially: complete, 
than in the guileless days of Mr. Pickwick. Modern Christ- 
mas may be joyless; but in its organisation it is to the 
Dickens festival as the Steel Trust to the Mayor of Eatan- 
swill’s ‘‘ nail and sarspan business as he got his money by.” 


Psiaes Christmas is too well organised. It may be made 
a season for rejoicing, but need it be so specialised ? 
We seem to be becoming a more pleasure-loving, or at least 


a more pleasure-taking, nation. We have more money than. 


our fathers, and we spend more of it on ourselves and less 
on rearing and providing for our children. The pantomime 
is no longer the only tueatrical visit of the year as it used to 
be to many. Children have a far more agreeable time all 
the year round than they had fifty years ago. Probably 
their treatment was too Spartan then; probably it is too 
Sybarite now. But the habitual sternness of daily life lent 
a joy to the unbending and indulgence of Christmas. 


t would be a comfort if we could get rid of some of the 
traditional elements of Christmas and recover some of 

the old spontaneity and frankness of enjoyment.‘ ‘To be 
festive, or rather to go through a festive formula because it 
is the custom—what a weariness! ‘Could we not invent 
some new diversion, some new dish, some new way of 
relieving the poor even? Must we always read in the 
‘papers of the 26th how the pudding: at such and such a 
London workhouse contained half a ton (or whatever it may 
be) of stoned raisins and a hundredweight of candied peel ? 


Apoke giving of presents to all and sundry at Christmas is 
another ghastly weariness. It has gone out to some 
extent; it ought to go out altogether except in the case of 
those who really need anything and have no expectation of 
getting it. Some friend may weil look out for the chance 
of supplying a want by a surprise. Expected gifts 1ose half 
their charm and superfluous gifts the whole; and the 
good, honest, laborious and luckless people who need 
Christmas presents most a'e exactly those who are most 
restless under obligation :nd most anxious to repay a 
kindness. The gay, careless Bohemian person with the 
artistic temperament is nearly always ready to receive a gift 
with a pleasant expansiveness and a gratitude that does not 
go beyond words. Unfortunately the present does not do 
him much good, even if it does not encourage improvidence. 
The conscientious poor gentlewoman is the one whom it is 
most satisfactory to have helped and cheered, and she is the 
person hardest to help. | 


ees best way is, therefore, to make the gift unexpected 
and anonymous. The good woman of small means 
is usually credulous; most often her readiness to believe 
others hac made her income narrow. But credulity has its 
compensations ; it leaves the simple open to the kindly deceit 
of a friend as much as to the prospectus of a swindler. For 
instance, let us suppose a person fairly well provided with 
this world’s goods and desirous of helping a distant relative 
or a friend of the type I have mentioned. The intending 
giver will proceed with guile. He or she will be careful to 
announce beforehand some trifling Christmas gift such as 
the good lady who is to receive it can accept with a clear 
conscience and even repay in kind without difficulty. Then 
comes anonymously the overflowing hamper or the big 
pircel straight from the shop, with the address very care- 
fully type-written on the label. Inquiry at the shop, if 
made and if answered, results merely in the information 
that a person unknown called, ordered certain things, and 
paid for them in cash, dictating the address. Of course 


nobody knows the purchaser; why ask for names when 
gold is paid? And the poor dear elderly lady, alter making 
quite sure that the mysterious gift was not sent by mistake, 
goes over her relations and friends mentally, never pausing 
for more than a moment at the right name—‘ Of course it 
couldn’t have been the Browns for Mrs. Brown told me a 
month ago she was going to give me a pin cushion, and here 


it is with such a pretty card on it.” 
B" we must not stale our surprises by repetition. The 
mysterious benefactor should not send a hamper every: 
year by a standing order; that is so easy to do. No gift 
is really a pleasure to receiver and giver unless something 
more than money has gone to the choosing and providing. 
A Christmas hamper one year may be followed by concert 
or theatre tickets about Easter another year or the money 
for a holiday in summer. Nor should the gifts be so 
frequent as to be expected or traced. If we ‘ play Provi- 
dence’ we must be careful not to overdo the part. Probably 
the casual buns and rock cakes of visitors interest the 
elephant at the Zoological Gardens far more than his daily 
ration of hay and bread and whatever else he is: allowed. 
The buns are of infinitesimal importance compared with the 
regular meals; but they are uncertain and testify to in- 
dividua! kindliness, not to the organisation of an institution. 


4 ue main lines of a general festival season must be much 

the same. We must have Christmas services and 
carols to mark the religious side of the season, and Christmas 
dinners—though not necessarily on Christmas Day—to 
celebrate ihe secular joy of holiday. There is an excellent 
fashion in some households of arranging to space out the 
customary observances of the season over a number of days 
and nights. For instance, there is the family Christmas 
dinner on one day, the servants’ dinner on another; the 
Christmas tree is re.erved for yet another night, ana the 
larger presents are given without the noise and crowding of - 
many children. 


hristmas is the season of ancient observances, but it is 
also the season of joyful surprises. This double 
character makes it the most interesting of festivals, with its 
union of Christian and Pagan tradition and its religious and 
material sides. The innate conservatism of mankind will 
furnish us with the routine of the feast without our help 
except in paying for what it is usual to furnish. But the 
surprise we must exert ourselves to supply. 


t isno gecd sticking to mere custom, laboriously going 
round the circle of relations with presents and of friends 
with a litter of Christmas cards. We must do something 
unexpected to picase and help some really deserving person, 
and we must do it, if possible, unknown, with the most 
elaborate precautions against detection. The taste for 
plotting is within limits a healthy one; why not give it a 
beneficent outlet ? 


A stranger in a sable cloak 
(I do not mean a cloak of sable) 
Strode through the London fog an¢ 
As stealthily as he was able. 


ve 


He bore a box of goodly weight 
With possible explosives sweiliag, 

And laid it darkly, rather late, 
Before a humble little dwelling. 


He rang the bell, then wildly fled 

Through melting snow and puddles dirty, 
And round the corner ran his head 

Right into Constable X 30, 


“What are you doing?” asked the Force; 
“ Are you a participled Fenian, 

Or are you following the course 
O£ Anarchist and mild Armenian? ” 


“Hush, hush!” the stranger hoarsely cried, 
“They will be coming in a minute!” 

A. woman threw the house door wide 
And took the box and what was in it. 


No crash arose, no burst of flame, 
Or dynamitic vapours murky ; 

Out of the box a pudding came, 
Mince pies, and a tremendous turkey. 
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A Complete Story. 


Snow Man 


By | E. Maria Albanesi. 


THE TATLER 


oe | 


lene left the little village stores with their arms full of parcels and 

walked back to Miriam’s home in a strangely leisurely fashion, 
The road was very exposed; in summer-time the fields of corn 
stretched like a sea on either side, now the wind whistle] across 


these barren fields in shrill fashion and carried in its wings some 


flakes of white. 
“Snow!” Miriam exclaimed. 
Christmas-cardy Christmas, don’t you?” 
“TJ love everything that you love,” said the man. 
She laughed. 
“What a rash thing to say ! 


“How nice! Ido love a real 


I am quite convinced you must 
detest and abominate most of those things in which my soul delights. 
You know Dan has told me all about you. Can you honestly 
declare,” she asked him abruptly, “that you love the country—that 
you are enjoying this ? Now wouldn’t you far rather be back in town 
with all your accustomed comforts—your clubs, your cosy rooms, 
and your good dinners ?” 

“ Yes,” he answered truthfully, “but,” he added, ‘only if you 
were there.” 

Miriam laughed again. 

“You do say awfully pretty things, but I wish you would not say 
them to me, Mr. Elvaston. 
you know, and I may take them in earnest.” 

“JT wish to God you would !” he said. 


Iam really an unsophisticated person, 


They walked on. unconsciously quickening their steps. The 
darkness that had seemed so black when they had left the village 
had lifted out here. The snowfall made the world light ; it lay in a 
thin veil on the world around and clung to Miriam’s rough tweed 
coat and tam-o’-shanter. His own coat, too, had a layer of white 
down one side. 

“Mimi,” he said, and he suddenly stopped, “it is so real with 
me—so real—and you only mock at me.” 7 

“No, I don’t mock,” Miriam answered, “ but I must confess you 
do amuse me. Oh!” she exclaimed as a packet slipped from her 
arm and fell to the ground, “the candles ! and | shall have smashed 
them every one. Oh please don’t bother!” But Elvaston had 
stooped and found the package and had slipped it in the string bag 
he carried, at least as far as it would go. 

“Do you know,” he said, “I think we really ought to hurry, the 
snow is coming thicker.” 

She gave him a quick look. Though she could not see him very 
clearly her eyes, accustomed now to the white gloom, could fashion 
the expression on his face and her heart beat unevenly. A dull, 
sad feeling crept over her, the feeling that she had hurt him. 

“Tf you were not so heavily laden,” she said, “ I would challenge 
youtoarun, There is nothing harder to run in than snow except sand.” 

“Last year at Christmas-time I had sand and more than | 
wanted of it,” he observed. 

They drifted into a seemingly cheery conversation, and laughed 
when they reached the porch of the little old house that nestled in 
the hollow to see how the snow had plastered them. 

“ You might very easily stand on the village green and be a prize 
snow man,” Miriam said, “but I am very inhospitable,” she added. 
“Tam only afraid you will never come and stay with us again.” 

“ Don’t ask me if you don’t want me,” he answered briskly. 

After much stamping and shaking of themselves they passed into 
the cosy hall, where a delightful-looking old lady was sitting by the 
fire knitting. 

“My dear child,” she exclaimed as she saw what Miriam had 
been carrying, “could not Smart have sent those things up ?” 
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‘* Well, he said he could.” The girl laughed. “But as I believe 
we are going to be snowbound for the next two or three days | 
thought I would be on the safe side and bring ‘the provisions with 
me. Come along,” she said to Elvaston, ‘ we will take all our goods. 
into the kitchen and then you shall go and smoke a cigar; I know 
you are dying to have one.” 

‘““ How nice it is in here,” he exclaimed as they filled the kitchen 
table with packages. He looked about him, admiring everything 
from the red-tiled floor and shining coppers to the beaming face of 
the old maid servant. There was a great bowl on a side table with 
a wooden spoon in it. 

“Oh! the mince meat,” cried Miriam; “we must stir it for 
luck.” 

‘‘ How mysterious,” said Elvaston. Their hands met just for an: 
instant as the spoon was passed from one to another. 

He would like to have lingered in the kitchen, but Miriany 
appeared to be very busy, so he went to change his wet clothes, 
then returned and sat opposite the delightful old lady by the hall 
fire, and at her entreaty he smoked a cigar. 
him rather poor company. 4 

“Do you know,” he said abruptly, ‘‘ I don’t think I shall be able 
to stay for the new year as you so kindly suggested.” 

“Oh! we shall be so sorry ” said the delightful old lady, but 
Elvaston was convinced that there was reliefin her voice. 


Mrs. Winstone found 


“Tt was very good of you to ask me down at all,” he observed 
stiffly. 

Mrs. Winstone deprecated that. 

“You are such a close friend of our dear lad’s, and we have been 
delighted to have you here. But it is really a dull place for anyone. 
Mimi is content, but then Mimi has a very happy spirit.” 

“{ wish | had never known her,” said Elvaston almost fiercely, 
and turning he went upstairs to his own room. 

Miriam was just ready for dinner that evening when the delight- 
ful old lady looked in at the door. 

“ Philip and Amy Strange are downstairs ; I suppose you invited 
them ? 

Miriam turned red and then pale. 


I did not know they were back from town.” 


“Oh grannie!” she said, and there was almost a cry in her 
voice. 

The old lady came forward and took her hands tenderly. 

“1 know—I know, dearie,” she said, “ but Philip has loved you a 
long time, and loyalty should have loyalty.” 

The girl stood gripping that delicate old hand a long while, then 
she said unsteadily, ‘ Let us go down together, darling.” 

Dinner was always a charming meal when presided over by Mrs. 
Winstone, and Elvaston felt that in the long, empty years to come 
he would carry with him always a memory of the night, a treasured 
picture of the girl sitting at the foot. : 

He watched her as she sat listening to Philip Strange. This 
pale-faced, pretentious-mannered young man was hardly the one he 
could have supposed she would have chosen, but then women have 
curious fancies. 

“An old sentiment,” whispered Mrs. Winstone to him; “ begun 
when they were children together.” 

The evening was outwardly very pleasant. 

Miriam was very merry except when a toast was drunk heartily 
to her soldier brother away in India, then her soft, brown eyes 
chanced to look for an instant into Elvaston’s eyes and the expres- 
sion in them hurt him. 

The carriage from the Court came early, and as it rolled away 


HEY PATER 


again Miriam and Elvaston found them- 
selves alone in the old hall. Perhaps the 
delightful old lady felt he deserved a little 
consideration. 

“T hear you talk of going away imme- 
diately after Christmas; how horrid of 
you,” the girl said. Her eyes were very 
bright ; she was playing nervously with a 
bangle she wore. 

«And I hear that I must congratulate 
you,” he answered easily. 

She nodded her head. 

ft hope you will be very happy, 
Mimi.” 

“Do you, Mr. Snow Man ?” she asked, and she looked up at him. 
“Well, 1am happy. I feel as if I could spread my wings like a bird 
and fly through the falling snow away—away ever so far where | 
know I shall find the sun.” 

Elvaston looked at her keenly. 

“All this because of that—that very commonplace young man ?” 
he queried, and his voice was just a little bitter. 

She laughed merrily. 

“Oh ! if Philip could hear you! No,” she said abruptly, “ I am 
not happy because of that very commonplace young man, but 
because that commonplace young man has the common sense to 
not want me, It never was an engagement,” she went on rapidly, 
‘only an understanding between our two families, and—and grannie 
has fostered it. Now it appears Philip has other views ; he wants 


to travel, he is too young to marry, possibly he may go into the 


“HARK THE HERALD 
ANGELS SING” 


364 


(No. 127, DECEMBER 2, 1903 


Church. 
plaining all this, but I was kind and helped 


He was so awkward, poor dear, ex- 
him a good deal. If you could only know how 
heavenly it is to be free! Good-night.” 

‘Just wait one moment,” he said quietly. 
He had taken her hand and held it closely. 

“‘T am free,” he said, ‘and it isn’t a bit 
heavenly.” 

She laughed, colouring beautifully. 

“You don’t make the most of your oppor- 
tunities that is why,” she said. 

“J believe you are right,” he answered 
gravely ; he was still holding her hand. 

“T really must go,” Mimi said nervously, 
“this is Christmas Eve and | have to hang up my stocking. I 
know I shall have one thing in it for Dan always sends a parcel 
You 
brought him a little nearer when you :came here with all his 


home to grannie. Dear Dan! How I wish he were with us, 
messages, but I want him.” 

There were tears in her eyes. 

Elvaston drew her nearer and nearer, and held her in his arms 
while he kissed away those tears. 

“Tt is such a good opportunity,” he explained, “and I must not 
miss it, must I ?” 

Then he loosed his hold an instant. 

**Do you want to be free now ?” he asked. 

Miriam said “‘ yes,” but she hid her face on his breast as she 
said it; so of course it was not his fault that he misunderstood her 
and held her in his arms a second time. 
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Christmas 


THE TALLER 


ih Gillan. 


Sails a-sparkle in the sun 
Dancing on the foam, 
For this is Christmas-time you know 
When all our ships come home. 

WE are all “ nursery children” at Christ- 
mas. Try as we may to abuse the good 
old season and to grumble at the thought 
of added expenses and the inevitableness 
of quarter day we are vulnerable when it 
comes to our presents. We are secretly 
excited and zutrigués at the thought of 
those “tokens of regard and quickeners of 
kind feeling” which are to be our own 
portion, and the expeditions we make in 
search of “something” for 
our friends are fraught with 
a sense of enjoyment and 
festivity which comes at no 
other season of the year. 
We may be no more dis- 
- criminating in our selection 
than the ‘“Jumblies” of 
Edward Lear’s nonsense 
rhyme, who— 


Bought an owl and a useful cart, 

And a pound of rice and a cran- 
berry tart, 

And a hive of silvery bees— 


but we can take our choice 
among a host of the most 
exquisite and varied goods 
that one’s heart could de- 


sire, and if we cannot 
please the recipients we 
have only ourselves to 
blame. 


THE BEAUTIES OF 
THE BALL GOWN 


WHENEVER I stray into 
the lace department at 
D. H. Evans and Co., 


Oxford Street, at this time 
of the year it always occurs 
to me how happy one might 
make _ one’s 
débutante 


friends who 
are grappling 
with the diffi- 
culties of a 
dress — allow- 
ance. The 
lovely lace 
robes displayed 
before my 


admiring eyes 

would make admirable gifts for a girl in her 
first season, and it is well worth while to pay 
a visit to these showrooms swz le champ if 
only for the purpose of inspecting them. For 
instance, there is the robe pictured on this 
page in fine .white net starred with silver 
sequins and adorned with three dayadere 
lines of silver and crystal fringe headed with 
great white Chantilly roses, 
the hearts of which are 
composed of raised and 
painted pink velvet and 
“thrown up” by a spark- 
ling “background” of 
thickly-powdered spangles. 
The price with bodice 
material included is only 


A DAINTY BALL GOWN 


Sketched at D. H. Evans and Co.'s 


£9 9s., while a robe of black net covered with 
massed royal-blue sequins worked into a 
lovely pattern on quite the latest stvle, and 
which would be essentially becoming to a fair 
woman, is procurable for £6 19s.6d. There 


are pelerine wraps, too, for evening wear of 
ombré chiffon in glorious tones of orange-red 
or flame shading to white through exquisite 


"= THE SWANPEN = 


SWAN FOUNTAIN 
At Mabie, Todd and 


PENS 


Bard's 
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gradations, and which are tucked over the 
shoulders and gathered into long ends, the 
price being tos. 6d., while the material 
for the same—unmade—is to be had for 
2s. 11d. per yard. 


SOAPS AND SCENTS 


I AM glad the old fashion of giving boxes 
of soap and perfume at Christmas-time is 
being revived again. So many people 
who look upon a good soap for general 
use as an unjustifiable extravagance on 
their own part will be only too delighted 
~ to receive the same as a gift, and the 
Vinolia Company’s soaps and scents 
are always “got-up” in such fascinat- 
ing style, and are so intrinsically good 
that I am prepared to include them 
among my list of offerings this year 
with the full assurance that they will 
be accorded a warm welcome no 
matter who may receive them. Par- 
ticularly do I recommend the Vinolia 
Cold Cream Soap, which is delightfully 
perfumed and specially prepared to suit 
the most delicate skin, being sold in 
the daintiest and most artistic boxes 
containing three tablets, while another 
description of savon which merits the 
same eulogies is the “ Jasmin,” which 
has the exquisitely sweet aroma of the 
flower. A box of “Olive Oil” soap 
represents another of the most delightful 
gifts, the quality being quite unsur- 
passed and having an_ exceedingly 


1 beneficial effect on the complexion, 


and in the matter of scent you cannot 
do better than procure the “ Mylissia 
Extract” (¢riple odorant), which be- 
sides being quite unique in its way is 
very fragrant, delicate, and lasting, 
retaining its sweetness long after the 
time when so many perfumes lose their 
freshness or fade away altogether. The 
“ Wanceta ” is another favourite of mine 
and extra concentrated, so that a few 
drops are sufficient, and of course there 
are numerous other kinds as well. 


PENS FOR PRESENTS 


Is there any comfort to equal the com- 

fort of a good pen, and could any 
Christmas present prove more satis- 
factory and acceptable than one of the 

~ Swan fountain pens supplied by Mabie, 
Todd and Bard, 93, Cheapside, E.C.? They 
represent gifts which are useful not only to 
the person of literary tastes but to every 
man and woman with correspondence to 
attend to or business matters to jot down, so 
that in making a purchase of this description 
one has the satisfaction of knowing that it will 
not fall on barren ground so to speak or be 
put aside for future use. 
Actually, too, you can pro- 
cure a pocket “Swan” for 
the price of tos. 6d., a 
capital example with 18- 
carat rolled gold bards 
encircling the holder being 
procurable for as low a 
figure as 12s. 6d. Of the 


THE AGL ER 


two illustrated one, which is entirely carried 
out in silver with a hammered pattern, is 
priced at 42s., or in 18-carat rolled gold 
(which wears for 
many years) at 
45s., while it can 
actually be had 


in a lower 
quality rolled 
gold for con- 


siderably less, or 
for those of more 
ambitious tastes 
in 18-carat solid 
gold in leather 
case for £7 Ios. 
The lower pen 
representsa 
far cheaper 
GOLD, ENAMEL, AND PEARL . gift, but of mar- 
BLOUSE BROOCHES vellous _value, 
At Vickery’s for 15s. The 
chief feature is 
the chased rolled gold or silver mount at the 
end of the cap, and as it is one of the newest 
designs of the firm it is well worth making a 
note of when selecting your gift. 


FLAT MATCH BOX FOR DRESS 
WAISTCOAT 


At Vickery’s 


THE TEMPLE OF FRIENDSHIP 


HOWEVER much we may be disposed to cut 
short our 
Christmas offer- 
ings from a 
“ Scrooge - like” 
hardening of our 


hearts to the 
pleasures of 
giving I defy 


anyone who has 
paid a visit to 
the showrooms 
of J. C. Vickery, 
179, 181, and 
183, Regent 
Street, to persist 
in his or her 
Spartan resolu- 
tions. There 
are sO many 
inspirations on 
the subject to be 
found here, such 
a comprehensive 

catering for 

all tastes, 

whether in the 

matter of 
jewellery or 
other goods, that 
one’s ideas grow 


ENGAGEMENT BLOCK 
At Vickery’s 


increasingly lavish and the circle of one’s 
friends entitled to consideration widens on 
the spot. For instance, there is a lovely 
butterfly pendant carried out in enamel and 
diamonds swung from a tiny platinum chain 
to be secured for the low price of £14 
18s, 6d., a very moderate figure as I am 
sure you will agree when you see it, 
and the charming set of three gold enamel 
and pearl shamrock blouse brooches illus- 
trated is even more astounding at £3 3s., an 
ivy-leaf design—emblem of friendship—being 
procurable at £2 18s. 6d. For the masculine 


recipient there are flat match boxes for dress 
waistcoats which are actually to be had from 
gs. 6d., while gun-metal watches in the same 
genre are priced from £2 18s. 6d., or in silver 


from £3 3s. 


The engagement block showing 


BRACELET WITH MINIATURE FRAME 
At the Alexander Clark Manufacturing Company’s 


a week’s engagements at a glance suggests 
yet another useful offering, being mounted in 
moss-green or red leather with the addition 
of a hunting picture let in, from £1 r1s., and 
other gifts for sporting folk are the gold and 
enamel foxhead and horseshoe sleeve links 
at £6 6s. and the gold motor-car waistcoat 
buttons from £4 12s. 6d., which are sure to 
be received with equal appreciation by the 
recipient. 


NOTABLE NOVELTIES 


THE authorities at the Alexander Clark 
Manufacturing Company, 188, Oxford Street, 
might well be looked upon as specialists on 
the subject of Christmas 
gifts, and as a matter of 
fact they have beaten 
their own magnificent 
record this year by the 
selection of novelties they 
are supplying for our 
delectation. For my own 
part I have set my heart 
on one of the new gold 
seal sovereign purses 
which represent the com- 
pany’s latest novelty. The 
illustration-shows its exact 
size, being designed to 
hold five half-sovereigns, 
and carried out from 
£3.10s. to £5 17s. 6d. 
according to the quality 
of the gold, while it is, of 
course, intended to be 
suspended from a bracelet 
or chain. Another gift 
which is bound to prove 
acceptable is the new 
“bicycle chain” flexible 
bracelet fitted with a miniature frame front 
and back and set with fine pearls and tur- 
quoises. The moderate sum of £6 5s. will 
put it in your possession, and I am quite 
prepared to prophesy that the fortunate friend 
that you may elect as its recipient will look 


COMBINATION 
READING GLASS 
AND BOOKMARK 


At the Alexander 
Clark Manufac- 
turing Company's 
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upon it as the ze plus ultra of Christmas. 
The, combination reading glass 
12s. 6d.-—likewise 


presents. 
and bookmark—price £3 
demands special notice, 
and this is one of the 
most compact of modern 
inventions, being fitted 
with powerful magnifying 
glasses and silver book- 
mark, and rendered very 
neat and compact for the 
pocket, as the size when 
closed is only 5 in. by 


14 in. I should like in 
addition to recommend 
everyone who lives too 


far from the ‘“madding 
crowd” of our. great 
metropolis to secure one 
of the complete catalogues 
of Yuletide novelties the 
firm is publishing. 


HOUSEHOLD GODS 


EVERY year 
Yuletide gifts 


THE NEW SEAL 
SOVEREIGN PURSE 


At the Alexander 
Clark Manufac- 
turing Company's 


the fashion of furniture as 
becomes more pronounced. 


THE 


‘EASTLAKE ” 


At Hewetson's 


FUMED OAK TABLE 


Personally I consider that there is no token 
whch is more likely to recall the donor 
constantly to one’s 
mind than some 
familiar ‘ house- 
hold god” which is 
“part and parcel” 
of the home life. 
Our illustration of 
the ‘new style” 
high - case clock 
7 ft. high, inlaid 
with pewter and 
supplemented with 
a repoussé copper 


dial, which ped 
2 

emanates from the zB 
BZ 

showrooms at 744 


Hewetson’s, Totten- 
ham Court Road, is 
a case in point, and 
this is rendered 
even more charming - 
by its delightful 
sonorous gong 
strike, while the 
price is decidedly 
low at £16 Ios. 
“The Eastlake” 
gilt-leg table is 
another present of 
the “useful and 
ornamental” type, 
being carried out 
in fumed oak and 


“NEW STYLE" CLOCK 


At Hewetson's 
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priced at 45s. ; and to meet the modern craze 
the firm is offering the quaintest fumed oak 
Welsh dresser and sideboards—an innovation 
which is full of charm—at £13 Ios. 
Then there is no end to the different 
styles in chairs, the “Grandsire” at 
58s. 6d., upholstered in rich tapestry, 
being a notable example ; while I have 
quite lost my heart to the “ Peter the 
Great” rush-seat chair, a curious three- 
cornered example of old-time workmanship, 
at the nominal figure 
of 28s. 6d. A large 
fully-priced catalogue 
is issued by the firm, 
and I might mention 
that for those about 
to furnish they 
supply full estimates 
as well as designs 
for the assistance and 
convenience of their 
clients. 


CONFIRMATION CROSS COMFORT 
IN BRILLIANTS AND 
At J. W. Benson’s CONVENIENCE 


IT is not within the 
power of all of us to present our friends with 
such an undoubted luxury as one of the 
“Marlborough” reclining chairs made by J. 
Foot and Son, 171, New Bond Street, W. If 
those, however, whose means are sufficiently 
ample to permit of their doing so would re- 
member what undoubted solace and relief they 
could bring within the reach of some of the 
sick and sorry, I am sure they would give the 
matter their consideration. The chair repre- 
sents ideal comfort, the veritable “art of 
resting,” and can be adjusted to “fit” the 
person who is reclining on it at any angle 
whatever, while one can rock or remain 
stationary according to taste, there being 
no trouble in fixing and locking it in a 
position of ease. Models A, B,and C have all 
their different features, the two latter being 
supplemented with the adjustable fit-the-back 
rest which gives added relief and is in- 
valuable in the case of a weak spine, 
while the adjustable head rest and 
reading desk are both of them impor- 
tant assets. Model C has in addition 
a double-jointed back to give an even 
greater degree of adaptability to the 
chair, the comfort of which has already 
been reduced to a fine art. It has 
been aptly described as a “smoker’s 
paradise,” and it is well to add 
that these desirable possessions are 
to be had at varying prices from 
£12 Ios. 


THE CAVE OF ALADDIN 


I PRESUME the time will never come 
when gems will cease to attract the 
feminine heart and we shall remain 
cold to the joy of exquisite jewellery. 
Never in any case while the glitter of 
diamonds and the moony radiance of 
pearls behind the plate-glass windows 
of J. W. Benson, Ltd., 25, Old Bond 
Street, remain to dazzle our senses and 
set us coveting our ‘neighbours’ 
goods,” in direct contradiction to the 
Tenth Commandment. As for the fas- 
cinating display of watches of every 
description, they suggest nonpareil 
gifts for some fortunate recipients, and 
especially do I prophesy a seventh 
heaven of delight for the owner of the 
little watch bracelet set in  brilliants 
illustrated on this page, while in addition 


there are pendant watches gemmed with 
emeralds, brilliants, rubies, or sapphires in 
the most bewildering variety. Then, too, I 


“LA CHAIN DE LA REINE” 
OF BRILLIANTS 


PENDANT 


At. J. W. Benson’s 


defy any woman to look otherwise than 
triumphantly well with the pendant of 
brilliants in the charming “ Louis” design 


FOOTS’ PATENT ‘‘MARLBOROUGH ” 
RECLINING CHAIR (MODEL C) 


shown above—one of the new zegligé neck- 
laces; and the tiny confirmation cross set 
in brilliants is a gift which could not fail 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 
At Peter Robinson's (Regent Street) 
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to please a girl in her teens, to whose toilette 
such an addition is never out of place and! 
makes a perfect finish. The horseshoe brooch 
—another item which has been revived 
with enthusiasm of late—set with diffe- 
rent gems is included among the items 
at Benson’s, and it is well to add for 
the benefit of those who are not too well 
supplied with this world’s goods or who 
are restricted to an allowance which may 
not fall due at Christmas-time that any of 
these goods can be obtained on the 7zmes 
system of payment by instalments. 


WATCH BRACELET SET 
At J. W. Benson's 


IN| BRILLIANTS 


A BOON TO MOTHERS 


I SUPPOSE a ‘food for infants” would hardly 
come under the general category of gifts where 
most people are concerned, but among one’s- 
charities to those whose means are small 
something for the babies never comes amiss. 
If strong and healthy men and women are 
to be reared out of miserable surroundings- 
good food must necessarily play an_ all- 
important part in bringing it about, and 
Savory and Moore’s infants’ food is respon- 
sible for the building up of so’ many feeble 
constitutions that one cannot urge it too 
strongly upon mothers. It embodies the 
sound principle of giving the fullest nourish- 
ment in such a form that it can be perfectly 
digested by the infant, while it is a point to 
be observed that in spite of the numerous. 
attempts to solve the problem of infant 
feeding Savory and Moore’s food has trium- 
phantly stood the test of time, and its repu- 
tation is more and more on the increase with 
advancing years. It is, in addition, manu- 
factured under the close and personal 
direction of members of the firm, which 
is an absolute guarantee that it has the 
benefit of scientific supervision in its 
preparation. 


FEMININE FRIVOLITIES 


IT is not only the stereotyped Christ- 
mas gift which appeals to the feminine 
soul. Some dainty little article of 
wearing apparel is sure to prove 
acceptable, and thanks to their in- 
finite knowledge of {the needs of /a 
femme eternelle Peter Robinson (Re- 
gent Street) are showing the most 
fascinating supply of stocks, collars, 
belts, and blouses to solve the problem: 
of selection. Of the specimens in neck- 
wear shown on this page a notable 
example is the deep collar fashioned of 
tucked squares of chiffon outlined with 
cream lace and joined by straps of 
black 4éé velvet, a fichu arrangement 
of black Chantilly finished with a 
fringe of narrow black velvet loops. 
completing the scheme. The pretty 
stock in soft black and white silk, with 
applications of silk fassementerie and 
straps of black velvet, is procurable for 
15s. 6d., while the smart taffetas bow 
piped with white silk is to be had for 
5s. 6d., and the last of our illustrations, 
comprising a mélange of lace, chiffon, 
and velvet, at 10s. DELAMIRA. 
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MONEY. 


Contango Days, December 9 and 28 
Ticket Days, December 10 and 29 
Setiling Days, December 11 and 30 


Bank Rate, 4 per cent 


My Illustrations.—I am this week favoured with two Cuban 
photographs illustrating part of the Western Railway of Havana, 
an interesting line traversing a most fertile and picturesque portion 
It runs from Havana to Pinar del Rio, a prosperous 


of the island. 


PUNTA BRAVA STATION ON THE WESTERN 


‘town of some 10,000 inhabitants, famous for its incomparable 
‘tobacco plantations, and the capital of the province of the same 
name. From this terminus it is intended to build an extension to 
the port of Guane. 

The line, which is owned by an English company—the Western 
Railway of Havana, Ltd.—is about 160 kilometres (or, say, one 
hundred miles) in length, of which the first ten miles were opened 
for traffic as far back as 1872. 

As long as the war lasted the railway had a dreadful time, and 
there is hardly a mile of the track that has not been the scene of a 
fight or ambuscade, or a train or station burnt by the insurgents. 

My first illustration is of the station of Punta Brava, where the 
line mounts the heavy grade of Oseguera, the summit of which is 
-approximately the half-way point between Havana 
and Pinar del Rio. 

The next town is Candelaria, which was the head- 
-quarters of General Weyler during his campaign in 
Vuelto Abajo, and every day hundreds of the sick 
-and wounded from his army were taken by the rail- 
way to Havana. On one day, in fact, more than 
2,000 of these poor victims of the sins of others were. 
transported by this railway to the hospitals, many of 
them dying on the journey. Beyond Candelaria the 
line runs parallel to a picturesque range of hills called 
La Sierra de las Organos (amongst which the insur- 
gents erected their famous stronghold, Cacarajicara), 
and the waterfalls and gorgeous scenery along this 
portion of railway are said to be enchanting. 

In the caves at the foot of the hills to the north 
of the town of Los Palacios—which with all the rail- 
way company’s buildings were burnt by the redoubtable 
insurgent chief, Maceo, when he invaded Vuelto Abajo 
—there are vast deposits of bat guano, but for want of capital they 
have not yet been exploited. There are also deposits of the same 
sort of manure at other points along the line. 

Near another town on the line called Paso Real (which was 
entirely destroyed by the Cubans) is the wonderful medicinal spring 
of San Diego, where before long I expect there will be a regular up- 
to-date “ razzle-dazzle ” Yankee health resort with electric trams from 
the railway to the “pickling works” or hydropathic, there being 
plenty of water-power close by to generate the requisite electricity. 

My other illustration is of a large steel bridge of three spans of 
33 metres each over the Rio Hondo, by which the line reaches Puerta 


RAILWAY OF HAVANA, CUBA 
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de Golpe. It was supplied by the Horsehay Company of Shropshire 
to replace an old iron bridge carried away by the floods during the 
disastrous cyclone of 1895. 


Ilford, Ltd.—On the 18th ult. I gave ‘publicity to a report that 
the two new directors “included Mr. C. D. Kemp-Welch, the able 
chairman and managing director of Schweppes, Ltd.” I regret to 
find that I was mistaken in this. The new director referred to is 
Mr. James Kemp-Welch of Parkstone, Weybridge, Surrey. He isa 
cousin of Mr. C. D. Kemp-Welch and was formerly a director of 
J. J. Schweppe and Co. If he is as able a man as his cousin the 
shareholders of Ilford, Ltd., are to be congratulated on his accession 
to the board, which certainly needed strengthening. 

As | anticipated, the committee are not ‘‘ taking it lying down.” 
Most of the members have issued a circular asking for proxies and 
pointing out that the effect of one of the proposed 
alterations to the articles is to increase the already 
large voting power of Messrs. Harman and Knobel— 
the authors of the scheme which proved so unpalatable 
to the shareholders and so depreciated the market 
value of their shares. The committee men seem 
confident that they have wot “bitten a bigger chunk 
than they can chew.” I hope they are right. 


Transvaal Mortgage, Loan, and Finance Com- 
pany. — Those who picked up the shares of this 
company at rubbish prices, when I recommended 
them several months ago, must be pleased at the 
report just out. The shares are now split inte 
ordinary and preference shares, and both are about 
to receive dividends, the latter their full 5 per cent. 
and the former 2} per cent. The carry forward is 
almost double the amount of the distribution, and 
out of the profit made on the sale of the Pretoria 
property the directors have been able to write dowr 
the book values of their other properties to actual 
values. 

It is also rumoured that there has been a find of 
diamonds on one of the company’s properties, and if 
this should prove to be true there might be a sensational jump in the 
quotation for the shares. 


NEW ISSUE 


G. Beer, Ltd., with a share capital of £480,000, half in 7 per 
cent. cumulative prefs. (the dividends on which are guaranteed for 
five years) and the balance in ordinaries, offers at par £205,000 
of the former, which have a preference as to capital and will be 
entitled to a further 3 per cent. after the ordinaries get 7 per cent. 
The company is formed to acquire the well-known costume business 
of Mr. Gustave Beer in Paris, London, Nice, and Monte Carlo. 
‘The certificate by Messrs. Price, Waterhouse and Co. is extremely 


TRAIN RUNNING ACROSS A BRIDGE OVER THE RIO HONDO WESTERN RAILWAY 
OF HAVANA, CUBA 


satisfactory, showing that the profits have steadily grown year by year 
from £15,605 6s. gd. in 1898 to £54,201 6s. gd. in 1902, whilst the 
sales for the first half of 1903 exceed those for the corresponding 
period last year. The cumulative guaranteed dividend on the prefs. 
will only require £16,800 per annum. 


ANSWER TO CORRESPONDENTS 
The rules for correspondents are published on the last Wednesday 
in each month 


Beeston.—I am afraid the companies are all in liquidation and the shares worth 
little or nothing, though I think you had better not destroy the certificates. 
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Current Games, Sports, and Pastimes. 


A Risky Practice.—I have the most 
profound respect for Mr. Fry’s judgment, 
but frankly my faith in him was tried 
very highly when I read in his article in 
the Express last week that it is quite a 
mistake to suppose Warner took any 
risk in declining to bat first when he 
won the toss at Adelaide. Unfortunately 
I have not now a copy of the article by 
me, but to the best of my recollection 
Mr. Fry declared that what is unquestion- 
ably a most risky practice in England 
may be safely ventured on in Australia, 
where the wickets recover so rapidly and 
last so long that the fourth innings is no 
disadvantage whatsoever. In his general 
view of Australian wickets Mr. Fry may 
be perfectly correct, but we know that in 
practice the experiment of putting one’s 
opponents in first has often proved disas- 
trous in Australia. Writing hurriedly 
and at a distance from all books of 
reference [ admit I cannot quote chapter 
and verse for every match that has been 
lost in Australia by the side which sur- 
rendered its right to bat first, but face 
Mr. Fry such cases are not altogether 
rare. 


Wise after the Event.—While the 
MacLaren-Warner controversy was at 
its height 1 wondered how the pro- 
MacLaren newspapers would explain 
away their somewhat feverish utterances 
in the event of Warner’s team succeeding 
where MacLaren’s combination so signally 
failed. I was not kept very long in doubt. 
In the Athletic News of November 23 
that excellent writer, ‘“Tityrus,” who as 
a patriotic Lancastrian felt that an affront 
had been offered to his county when 
Warner was preferred to MacLaren, most 
ingeniously gets out of the difficulty. “ What- 
ever,” he writes, “the band led by Warner 
may accomplish does not alter my opinion 
that with MacLaren as leader just as much 
might have been accomplished, and the party 
would have been much more powerful.” I 
can only say that this reminds me of the old 
story of the total abstinence orator who on 
being told that there was living in the village 
a man of ninety who had been a beer-drinker 
all his life exclaimed, “ Well, all I can say is 
that if he had not touched be - he might have 
been 190 by this time.” Seriously, now that 
the M.C.C. team has partially, at any rate, 
justified the judgment of those who selected 
it, would it not be better to drop all discussion 
on the comparative merits of MacLaren and 
Warner? Weall know that MacLaren is a 
magnificent batsman and a good sportsman 
with an unrivalled record in Australia, but he 
is not in Australia at present, and all we can 
do is to look forward to seeing him make a 
century for his country the next time the 
Australians are in England. 


Undue Optimism. — Mr. Fry has done 
good service in warning us not to lose our 
heads over the success which has so far 
attended the M.C.C. team. No one desires 
to depreciate the magnificent cricket that the 
Englishmen have shown in their matches 
against South Australia, Victoria, and New 
South Wales ; but even though our bowling 


B. J. T. BOSANQUET 


One of the best all-round men in the M.C.C. team 


has hitherto proved far too good for the 
majority of the Australian batsmen, only 
undue optimism can anticipate the failure of 
such batsmen as Trumper, Duff, Clem Hill, 
Noble, and Armstrong in the series of test 
matches. It is thoroughly characteristic of 
the newspapers who all through August and 
September shrieked at the M.C.C. team for 
its unrepresentative character that they should 
now be chortling proleptically over our victories 
in the test matches because we have won our 
first three games in Australia. 


Our Chances of the Ashes.—Every 
cricketer hopes that Mr. Warner will bring 
back the ashes with him, and there is no doubt 
that his early successes have made his prospects 
infinitely brighter than they appeared a couple 
of months ago, but nevertheless we know from 
bitter experience what formidable foes the 
Australians are when defending their hearths 
and homes in the test matches. As far 
as can be judged from results so far it 
certainly seems that the Australians are 
weaker in bowling than they have been for 
many years past, but their batting at any rate 
is quite as strong as ever. Clem Hill seems 
to be playing at the top of his form, and no 
team containing Trumper and Duff is ever 
beaten till the last ball is bowled ; but even 
if we can only succeed in winning one of 
the test matches Mr. Warner will have the 
satisfaction of knowing that his much-abused 
team has upheld the cricket honour of England 
more effectively than any eleven that has left 
these shores since Stoddart’s tour of 1894. 


W. G. and J. T. Hearne.—As there has 
been some little discussion recently concern- 
ing the number of wickets taken by “ W. G.” 
and by J. T. Hearne in first-class cricket, the 
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following list of every bowler who has 
“bagged” 1,000 or more wickets may 
be read with interest by lovers of statistics. 
In giving this list it may as well be 
mentioned that absolute accuracy in 
such a list is impossible as standard 
works are not in agreement. For in- 
stance, in 1870 “ W. G.” took 49 wickets 
for 15°63 runs, but that excellent publi- 
cation, Bat and Ball, does not credit 
him with a single wicket in that year. 
The following list is compiled from Bat 
and Ball, Home Gordon’s Form at a 
Glance, and T. S, Sidney’s “‘ W. G.” Up 
to Date (1895) :— 


W.G. Grace - 2,801 49,991 17°84 
J. T. Hearne - 2,220° 47,939 21°59 
T. Richardson - 2,132 38,770 1818 
J. Briggs - - 2,038 31,776 15°12 
W. Attewell = - 1,816 28,250 15'10 
A. Shaw - - 1,785 20,604 11°54 
A. Mold - - 1,673 26,012 15'91 
R. Peel - - 1,607 25,229 15712 
G. Lohmann - 1,590 21,961 13°12 
W. Rhodes - 1,502 22,125 14°73 
J. Southerton - 1,470 20,618 14°02 
F. Tate (Sussex) 1,402 29,560 21°08 
W. Lockwood - 1,393 25,247 18°12 
W. Mead - - 13,390 24,645 17°73 
G. Hirst - - 1,336 24,893 18°63 
F. Martin - - 1,315 22,863 17°50 
T. Emmett - 1,299 17,410 13°4 

A. Trott - - 1,263 25,787 20°41 
A. Hearne - . - 1,129 22,574 19°99 
W. Flowers SSH E23un0/,273 21552 
A. Watson - - I,102 14,804 13°57 
E. Wainwright - 1,061 19,082 18°84 
E. Peate - - 1,033 14,191 13°16 


A Damaged Team.—It was a pity that 
a gale of wind and a couple of injuries 
prevented the match between Cambridge and 
the London Scottish throwing any light on 
the probable result of the ’varsity match at 
Queen’s Club. Until Bell was disabled the 
Scots pack more than held their own, but 
after Bell was taken off the field the Scots 
forwards went allto pieces, and the Cambridge 
half-backs were able to get the ball whenever 
they liked. The London Scottish are de- 
cidedly out of luck at present. In the match 
with Blackheath Gibson was badly “ crocked,”’ 
while against Cambridge they lost Bell, who 
seemed to be very badly injured. At any 
rate he was insensible when carried off the 
field, and when an hour and a half afterwards 
I saw him being taken on an ambulance to 
the Richmond hospital he did not appear to 
have recovered consciousness. I had heard 
so much of Horsley that perhaps I expected 
too much from him, but he is still a long way 
off from being a Gamlin. Of course no man 
living could have kicked with any accuracy or 
length in the face of the westerly gale that 
swept across the ground, but his tackling was 
hardly resolute enough for an ideal full back, 
and it seemed to me that he often kicked 
where he might safely have run a dozen yards 
or so with perfect safety. 


Local Connection.—I have often remarked 
on the cant of some of the criticism that is 
levelled against professional football. There 
can be no patriotism and no real sport 
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we are told in Lcague football because the 
“hired gladiators” who take part in it have 
‘or the most part no local connection with the 
team for which they play, but are gathered 
from every corner of the country. 


you want patriotism, if you want purity in 
football,” say the critics, ‘you must turn_ to 
Rugby football. If the Rugby Union authori- 
ties had not so sternly set their faces against 


LONDON SCOTTISH Vv. CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY 


Cambridge use their feet 


every suggestion of professionalism our Rugby 
clubs would long since have lost that fine 
feeling of local patriotism which so distin- 
guishes them.” 


A Cosmopolitan Team.—The humour of 
this type of criticism is seen when one looks 
at the composition of the teams competing 
in the Rugby Union County Championship. 
The Kent team, for example, that met the 
East Midlands at Northampton the other day 
was far more cosmopolitan than nine-tenths 
of the clubs of the Football League. In the 
three-quarter line there were E. Morgan, the 
Welsh international, H. Orr, the Scots inter- 
national, and two Irishmen in A. B. O’Brien 
and P. F McEvedy. This cosmopolitan 
collection of players recalls the famous Middle- 
sex team of ten years ago, when the four 
three-quarters were G. McGregor, A. ‘J. 
Gould, G. T. Campbell, and A. E. Stoddart, 
not one of whom was born within a hundred 
miles of the metropolis. 


Dublin University.—The Irish team was 
an unknown quantity, in England at any 
rate, until they played the first of their inter- 
national matches. The defeat of Oxford by 
Dublin University may, perhaps, enable us to 
estimate fairly correctly the strength of Rugby 
Irish football this year. “If the play of Dublin 
University is to be taken as a sample of 
the kind of football we are to expect in the 
international matches Ireland seems to have 
abandoned her old traditions; at any rate 
Dublin’s defeat of Oxford was not accom- 
plished so much by wild rushing of the 
forwards as by the excellence of the half-back 
and three-quarter lines. The forwards were 
strong enough to hold the scrums and used 
their superiority of weight to heel out the ball 
to the halves, who made the most of their 
many opportunities. Since the days of L. H. 
Gwynn the Irishmen have never been particu- 
larly fast or skilful behind the scrums, and their 
chance of success this year will be immensely 


“ Ibe 


enhanced if their internationai team proves to 
be as well equipped in scorers as is the 
Dublin University fifteen. In football, how- 
ever, the part is sometimes greater than the 
whole, otherwise one would be inclined to 
think from the form shown by Dublin Uni- 
versity and the Edinburgh Academicals 
against Oxford that Ireland and Scotland 
are the best of the four countries this year. 


Corinthians 
v. London.—By 
no stretch of the 
imagination can 
the Corinthians’ 
match against 
London be de- 
scribed as an 
interesting fea- 
ture. Less than 
1,000 people 
made the 
journey to Ilford 
to see the game, 


and __ probably 
about half of 
these were 


attracted thither 
by the name of 
C. B. Fry, who, 
however, did not 
turn out after 
all. The Corin- 
thians won fairly 
easily by 4 goals 
to 2, but the 
opposition was not strong enough for one 
to form any idea as to the real strength 
or weakness of the Corinthians this season. 
It is, however, lamentably true that year by 
year the Corinthians are losing their hold on 
the football public. Whether this is due to 
their exceedingly rare, appearances in London 
or to the deterioration of their football, or to 
the increasing attraction of professional play, 
I am sure [| do 
not know, but it 
is an unquestion- 
able fact all the 
Sianecaenhe 
Corinthians are 
associated in 
my mind with 
all that is best 
in football, and 
I am loth to 
believe that their 
days are really 
numbered. It 
may be true that 
the amateur 
combination is 
suffering from a 
dearth of good 
players at the 
universities, but 
I believe that if 
the  manage- 
ment of the club 
were only in the 
hands of some 
strong fighting 
personality with the enthusiasm of N. L, Jack- 
son much of their lost popularity and influence 
would be recovered. 


The First Trial.—After the trial match at 
Richmond last Wcdnesday I heard a variety 
of opinions expressed. As regards one point 
all the critics were unanimous, viz., the ex- 
cellence of Vivyan. If there is one piece of 
advice in season and out of season that has 
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been dinned into the ears of English foot 
ballers during the last four years it is, “ when 
tackling go for the man, don’t wait for him.” 
Time afier time it has been proved that the 
only effectual way to break up the Welsh 
attack is to go for the man before the 
machinery of the three-qua‘ter line has had 
time to get properly into motion. Yet in the 
match at Richmond not one of the backs 
except Vivyan seemed to have grasped the 
importance of following out this maxim, 
Hind was tremendously fast, and McEvedy 
made some capital sprints along the line, 
but as usual the southern backs were mere 
units individually and not a_ three-quarter 
line. Indeed, had they been served better 
by their halves or had they been playing 
behind stronger forwards the western three- 
quarter line could have run in as often as 
they liked. With the exception of Stout, 
who played as usual a sterling game, the 
western forwards were altogether lacking in 
push and go, and I doubt if we shall see 
any of them represented in the international 
pack. A pleasant feature of the match was 
the excellent form shown by Milton, the 
Bedford schoolboy. Schoolboy internationals 
are not unknown in Ireland, but they are 
somewhat rare products in this country, 


Interesting to Sportsmen.—The Decem- 
ber number of the Badminton Magazine con- 
tains among a bushel of other good articles an 
excellent account of “ Curling at St. Moritz.” 
Scotsmen will be interested to learn how 
popular one of their national sports is in the 
Engadine. Another excellent article is that 
on “ Touts and Touting,” written by one who 
calls himself a tout. 


— The Return of Stevenson.—I paid a 
visit to Thurston’s last week to see Stevenson 
in his first public appearance since his visit to 
Australia. Here and there the ex-champion 
gave glimpses of his best form, but he was 
inconsistent, and indeed appeared at times to 


ASTON VILLA V. WOLVERHAMPTON WANDERERS AT BIRMINGHAM 


A neat display of ‘‘ heading” 


be quite stale. He was looking, however, in 
the best of health, and his seeming incon- 
sistency was probably only the natural result 
of his return to ivories after several months 
play with bonzolines. He is, of course, quite 
determined to challenge Dawson for the 
championship, and if he can only keep as fit 
as he looks | should say he has more than a 
reasonable chance of recovering the title he 
lost last March, 
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D. H. EVANS & Co., Lo, OxrorD St., LONDON, W. W 


Fully Wlustrated 
List of Furs . . 
Sent Post Free. 
On Application. . 


Choice 

Furs for 
Xmas 
Gilts. 


BSS 


~ 
a 


When Ordering please Quote Number 6T- When Ordering please Quote Number 24T. | ae ee f 
Real Marten Stole, 
Very Smart Caracul Coat, Exact to Illustration. Price 43 Guineas. When Ordering please Quote Number 15T. 


The New Flat Shape Muff, to match, 
Sacque Back, with Roll Collar, Bell Sleeves, : aa Sable Musquash Sacque Coat, 
: 3 Price 44 Guineas. i ; 
lined Silk, s i ih ier he ae ie Fuli Bell Sleeve, Embroidered Front, 
ame odel in ite, ack, rey, or moke Ox, ~ 
Price 7 Guineas. Price, 63/- Muff to match, Round Shape, 59/-, eae were OPED orn Closed: 
Flat Shape, 4 Guineas, Price 17 Guineas. 


Post Orders Receive Prompt Attention and Carriage Paid on all Furs and Drapery over 26/— in value. 


GARAGE & REPAIRS. cot , orn a 


5 Samples, 
IMMENSE STOCK OF SPARE PARTS. 


Post Free, 
BOS OO DCO CU PUL CU Ue: for is. 6d. 


THE LONDON MOTOR |czsesetessererm rors sr tonoon. 
GARAGE Co, Ltd, | BENSON’S 282 


30-3/, Wardour St., Piccadilly Circus, London, W, ee Se wanranED. 


Brilliants, £5. 
XMAS 
CROSSES. 


Gold Pendant 
Watches from 7~ 
£7, complete. 


SELECTIONS G) 


Cy 
APPROVAL. 


NOW ON VIEW 5 


THE NEW “PIPE” CAR 


12 h.p. 15 h.p. 24 h.p. 


MERCEDES SIMPLEX 


60 h.p. 18 h.p. 
FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY. 


COME AND SEE- 


Wires: ““Automoteur, London.’ 
Telephone : 2037 Gerrard. 


Xmas List 
Gratis. 


‘*To the Fairest.’’ 
As Gold Puff Box, &c., 
£5. 
ae salventen q and Registered by 


Confirm tion Cross & Necklet, one af our most beautiful 
Bril Hants, £10 PESSCS 


("95 Old Bond St., W 
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PETER ROBINSON, Ltp. 
aie > 


252 to 264, 


REGENT STREET, 


- 


R. S. 1934. 


HANDSOME STOLE 


in Chinchilla, 3} yds. long 
13 ins. wide on shoulder 


Prices, 24, 25, & 29 gns. 


LARGE FLAT MUFF & 
to match, lf 


Prices, 5, 64, & 94 gns. ' 
Ns 


A selection ofthe best Highland Whishie. 
| in Perfect Combination. 
W.GREER & Co., ig: (Gliskow, 


And 13 and 14, Trinity 


ALL RELIABLE SKINS. 


She: Sold out of ‘GREER’S’! Plenty of other kinds! 


c: No ‘GREER’S’? Then I’if just tak’ a glass of Telephone, 2668' Gerrard: 
cauld water! i 
Telegrams: 
‘Peter Robinson, Regent Street, 
London.” 


See en omen erm eee vee ee 


R0 pp Raion 


ter 


ENGLISH MANUFACTURE. 


NEVER REQUIRES GRINDING. 


we CLINCHER i 238 


ALWAYS 


Without doubt 
READY FOR USE 


: CLINCHER-MICHELIN 
RACING or TOURING. MOTOR TYRES 


North British Rubber Ce. Ltd., 


EDINBURGH. (Bartlett’s Patent,) 
London Depot— Dublin—HUTTON, SONS & CO. 
EACH RAZOR IN A CASE. MAISON TALBOT, 1, LONG ACRE. W, R. MacTAGGART, Ltd. 


BLACK HANDLE, 5/6 eachh IVORY HANDLE, 7/6 each. 
KROPP RAZORS in Russia Leather Cases. 


am 


PPLE IEG MN LEELA CPL ALIGN 


PAIR in Case 18/- 21/- 
FOUR o 32/6 40/- 
SEVEN ,, 50/- 63/- 
ROP? ° DUPLEX ¢ pcs RAZOR _STROP. ODONTO 


a pure, fragrant non-gritty tooth- 
powder ; 


WHITENS 
THE TEETH, 


Black Handles. Ivory Handles. $ 


KROPP SHAVING | KROPP SHAVING 
STICK. BRUSHES. 


FOR TRAVELLERS. 
In Handsome Metal Case, BEST BADGER HAIR. 
6d. each. 5/6, 7/6, 10/6 each. 


OCD Wholesale: OSBORNE, GARRETT & Co,, LONDON, W. @@/e® 


prevents decay, and sweetens the 
breath. 


Sold by Stores, Chemists, and A. Rowland 
& Sons, Hatton Garden, London. 
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THE VERY THING! 


“asa=——] FOR CHRISTMAS. § 


The GRAMOPHONE brings to the home the Actual 


Voices of the Greatest Singers of the Age. 


The Pall Mall Gazette says of the Gramophone :—‘ This 
is no mere mechanical music; it is the living thing.” 


“GRAMOPHONE 


: isi 
This Trade Mark appears 
on every Gramophone 


and Gramophone 
Record, 


Why not spend an afternoon in increasing your musical knowledge. 
Listen and study the Gramophone Records made by Joachim 
and Kubelik, Grieg, Raoul Pugno and Chaminade, 
and other Celebrities ? 

Why not improve your Elocution by studying the Gramophone 
Records made by Sarah Bernhardt and Lady Bancroft ? 

Why not delight your friends by inviting them to hear Gramophone 
Records actually made by Charles Santley, Caruso, 

STYLE No. 4, Tamagno, Renaud, Madame Calvé, Alice Gomez, 
Kirkby Lunn, Perceval Allen? 

Why not spend a whole day laughing at the Jokes and Patter 
in the Topical Songs sung for the Gramophone by Dan 
Leno, Herbert Campbell, R. G. Knowles, Gus Elen, 
Harry Randall, and George Robey ? 


= 


a 


With Sound Arm. 


t 


( 


On receipt of a Postcard, we will send Catalogues of Gramophones and Records, 
and the Name and Address of the Nearest Dealer in our Goods 


THE GRAMOPHONE & TYPEWRITER, Ltd., . > 
21, City Road, LONDON, E.C. The De Luxe Oak Pedestal Outfit, 


And at Berlin, Hanover, Paris, Vienna, St. Petersburg, Brussels, Amsterdam, complete with the Wonderful 
Milan, Sydney, Calcutta, Barcelona. New Tapered Arm, £25. 


ili 


(No. 127, DECEMBER 2, Iy03 


THE TALE ER 


OSE 


To H.M. THE KING. 


BUCHANAN 


BLEND 
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The LONDON CORSET Co. 
G, NEW BOND STREET, W. DG 


“LA SAMOTHRACE™ 


Every Corset made in Paris. 


To H.R.H. THE Pace oF WALES, 


WALL PAB ERS EINe SER RSIERS: 


ey 


he 5 


The 


Co ‘ Kingston.” 
Price from 4/- upwards in any shade of colour, 


GREGORY & Co., 19, Old Gavendish St., W. 


Late 212-216. Regent Street. ESTIMATES FOR PAINTING. 


ROYAL EXCHANGE ASSURANCE 


INCORPORATED A.D. 1720. 


ernor : 
TIARKS, Esg. 
Deputy Governor: 


C. SEYMOUR GRENFELL, ESO: 


Gov 
HENRY F. 
Sub-Governor: 
Sir NEVILE LUBBOCK, K.C.M.G. 
Directors : 
Rt. Hon. Lord Addington. Sir W. Dunn, Bart., M.P. 
R. Barclay, Esq. C. E. Green, Esq. 
Edward Clifton Brown, Esq.| Capt. Philip Green. 
Walter Spencer Morgan| C. E. Hambro, Esq., M.P. Rt. 
Burns, Esg T. F. Knowles, Esq. M.P. 
R. F. Cav enatet Esq., M.P. | G. F. Malcolmson, Esq. J. Robarts, Esq. 
V. H. Smith, Esq. 


E. H. Cunard, Esq. M. G. Megaw, Esq. 
Capt. Sir G. R. Vyvyan, 
K.C.M.G. 


H. Morley, Esq. 

Spencer J. Portal, Esq. 
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Hon. C. T. Ritchie, 


E, J. Daniell, Esq. D. Meinertzhagen, Esq. 
Sir A. Dent, K.C.M.G. W. R. Moberly, Esq. 


W. N. WHYMPER, Secretary. 
Funds in Hand exceed Claims Paid exceed 


£4,900,000. £41, 000,000. 


FIRE, LIFE, ANNUITIES, ACCIDENTS, BURGLARY, 


EMPLOYERS’ LIABILITY, MARINE, FIDELITY GUARANTEES, 


Write for full Prospectus to the | Head Office, 
Secretary, Royal Exchange, London, E.C 


‘How Parisian! What a perfect shape!'’ was the exclamation of the 
lady expert on seeing this Corset’of Brocaded Coutille, cut low, and long on 


hips, the price 22s. 6d. 


Owing to the exceptionally great 
demand for the L.C.C.’s latest creations. they 
are enabled to sell at 16/11, 17/11, and 19/11 
their White Coutille Corsets, real whalebone 
guarantee’, exquisite shapes, low in bust and 
long over hips. Triumphs of Parisian skill. 


The daintily-designed, properly- 
shaped Bust bodices of the London Corset 
Company give and preserve the beautiful out- 
lines of the perfect figure; indispensable to the 
wearers of Tea-gowns, Blouses, &c., price 
10s. 6d. and 19s. 6d. 


La Samothrace.—Satin Ribbon Cor- 
set. A combination of daintiness and strength. 
Especially adapted for figures of slender 
proportions, 16s. 6d. and 19s. 11d. 


It is simply delicious. 


The London Corset Company’s 
famous Guinea Corset, beautiful in shape, 
material, and finish, in a dozen vari-ties of 
fanciful fabrics becoming alike to the stout and 
slim. 


The London Corset Company have 


an Elastic Corset in White Coutille, which is | 


one of the greatest inventions of the present 
ace. Nothing before has ever been made that 
is such absolute perfect wear for lad.es enceinte. 
Price £1 5s. 


A veritable triumph of Parisian Art is 
the Toile de Soie Corset, cut very 
low, and deep over the hips, it absolutely 
fulfils the requirements of the lady of fashion. 
Price 45s. 


SUSPENDERS 2s. 6d. per pair. 


Corsets sent on Ne ‘Poval, satisfactory References being given. 


28, NEW BOND STREET, W. 


For the ee, of their customers the London Corset Co. Des: 
writing facilities. 


Telephone No. 4890 Gerrard. 


Telegraphic Address, ‘‘ Samothrace, London.” 


FOOTS’ ADJUSTABLE CHAIR. 


Fits the figure in any position. Is quickly adjusted by the occupant. 
A twist of the wrist does it Rocks or remains Rigid. Combines 
Chair and Couch, and affords complete comfort and rest, 

BACK reclines to any pacer cee 
SEAT tilts to any angle 
REST (serschae e) inclines 
tions. 
ost astable in 


Serene if desired. 


J. FOOT & SON, Dept R.c. 15, 
171, New Bond Street, London, W. 


Booklet 
“ Chatr 
Comfort,” 
Free. 
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“XMAS GIFTS 


which are always appreciated. 


ALLEN & WRIGHT'S 


CELEBRATED 


SILVER-MOUNTED BRIAR-ROOT PIPES. | 


First Quality Pipes, beautifully finished and made. A pleasure to use and 
infinitely more economical and satisfactory than low-priced faulty pipes. 
119..With Fine 


GROCERS. 


Jim Dumps, zo smiling Sunny Jim, 


Is making social calls with vim. 


A 
AMBER stem and 
To every family here he’ll give UNIVERSAL No. 119...3/6 cx: sire A 2/6 
FAVORITE. (3 FOR 10/-) 119..M'td. 15-carat 


Gortp, Fine Am- 


The “Force” that makes one glad to live. 
BER stem, and 


Morocco cases 2/- ea, ex. 


. A. & W's eee ee 
“Once I,” laughed he, “ was sad and grim, light short Tees aga 
BRIAR. 119..Finest Merr- 


SCHAUM & AMBER, 


kKussia case...21/- 


Horn or Vulcanite 
Mouthpieces. 


[Ilust! Catalogue’ Specialities ¢ Presents 


POST FREE. 


*Twas ‘Force’ that made me Sunny Jim.” 


SPECIMEN 


COMPANION 
CASE 


(MOROCCO) 
containing 
Two A. & W.’s 
Silver Mounted 
BRIARS, 
Horn or Vuleanite 


A CUSTOMER 
writes :— 


Ashanti. 

The Briar Pipes 
which you sent me 
have given every 
satisfaction, and are 
the best I have ever 
had. Please send me, 
&c., &c. 

Lieut. MURRAY, 

W.A.F.F. 


[t's the H-O taste that makes 
the H-O want. 


A host of other designs | 
from 9/6 to £5. 


hat’s the good of oatmeal 
unless it’s H.O? 


-Ib. 
H-O (Hornby’s Oats). 62: Faded 


16/9/03. 


See Catalogue. 


ALLEN & WRIGHT, 
217, Piccadilly, W.; 
\ 26, Poultry, E.C.; + 31, St. Mary Axe, E.C., Sel 


PETER ROBINSON'S, 


OXFORD ST. 


Seasonable Userful 
Presents. 


Gills. 


Silk and Chenille Goggles. 
Strongly recommended. Price 12/6, 


—++—— 


Motoring Accessories 


of 


every description. 


Talc Eyelet. 
Edged with chenille to match cap or hood, Price 3/113. 


Strong Black Leather Jackets, well made, 
from 24/- 


NEWLY ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF 
MOTOR CLOTHING 


GRATIS AND Post FREE ON APPLICATION, 


Gentlemen's 
Golden Tan Real Cape Motor Gauntlets, 
Double Palms, lined chamois leather. Price 8/44. 


Ladies’ Motoring Nutria Fur Gauntlet 
Gloves. Price 30/- 
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She Farisian Diamond Gompany. 


Diamond and Pear! 
Earrings, £2 2s. 


Diamond and Emerald 
Pendant, £1. 


Diamond and Emerald Pendant with Platinum Chain, 
£3 15s. 


Diamond and Olivine Brooch, 
£1 8s. 


Puletine Gifts. 


A great choice of Inexpensive Novelties 
for Christmas has this year been added 
to the Company’s productions. 


Mustrated Catalogue Post Free. 


rent tn NS PONCE TRAE 
(Opposite Marshall & Snelgrove’s.) (Facing Liberty's, Chesham House.) (Burlington Gardens End.) 


or 
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AT the present 
season of the 
year the de- 
mand is all for 
brightness and 
enjoyment, and 
everything that 
adds to the 
pleasures of 
home-life is 
eagerly sought after. The 
claims of music in this par- 
ticular direction are acknow- 
ledged by everyone, and in 
music at the present moment 
the most potent factor is the 
Metrostyle Pianola. The 
Metrostyle Pianola makes 
universal the ability to play 


rT 


PD 
lh 5 
© t, 


Bh Mine 


t 
= 


The 


Leading and 


a composition 


exactly as it 
has been ren- 
dered by a 


great artiste. 
What formerly 
could be ac- 
complished 
only by the edu- 
cated musician 
the Metrostyle Pianola brings 
within reach of everyone. It 
forms the most remarkable 
achievement in the whole his- 
tory of pianoforte playing. 
The Metrostyle Pianola may 
be seen at our Showrooms 
by anyone who cares to call. 


| Please write for Catalogue PP. 


Most Fashionable 


Hotel and 
Restaurant 
in London. 


Gelephone No. 1598 Gerrard. 


CARLTON 


THE TALLER 


The Liebig Co.’s 1 oz. of Lemco 
Cattle Farms 
exceed 1,100 


square miles. 


goes as far as 
2 Ibs. of finest 
lean gravy beef. 


The manufacture of LEMCO is controlled by the 
Liebig Company throughout—from the rearing of their 
own cattle to the potting of the extract. This ensures 
that perfection and evenness of quality which are found 
tn LEMCO alone. 

The secret of LEMCO’s efficiency, its high concentra- 
tion, explains its great economy, and the careful housewife 
will find that LEMCO, besides improving her cooking, 


economises her expenses. 


LEMCO 


is the original and only genuine Liebig Co.’s Extract. 


MOTEL 


PALL MALL, 


LONDON. 
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ELKINGTON 
PLATE. 


KODAKS 


MAKE THE MOST 
ACCEPTABLE 


XMAS 
GIFTS. 


Mastered by anyone in a few minutes. No 
need fora dark room in Kodak Photography. 
No need for any previous experience. No 
need for any technical knowledge whatever. § 
Full catalogue post free. 

Write for the Illustrated Winter Booklet, post free. 


The New 


Kodak Developing Machine 
Dispenses with the Dark Room. 


PRICES TO SUIT 


ALL PURSES. 


Illustrations of Elkingtons’ productions 
will be found in their Illustrated Cata- 
logue, sent post free on application to 
ELKINGTON & Co., Ltd., Goldsmiths, 
Silv2rsmiths, and Jewellers. 


22, REGENT STREET, S.W., & 73, CHEAPSIDE, E.C. 


ALSO AT 
BIRMINGHAM (manuractory), LIVERPOOL, MANCHESTER, NEWCASTLE, GLASGOW. 


5S.10£7 7S. 


EACH. 


Films developed in daylight— 
gaslight—anylight—anywhere. 
No handling the films. No 
stained fingers. A child can 
use it. Prices from 10/=each 


Write for full particulars of this wonderful appliance. 
Kodaks and Accessories are obtainable of all Dealers, or of 


KODAK, Ltd., des) Clereen nll Rd., LONDON, E.C. 


Retail Branches: 59, Brompton Rd., S.W.; 60, Cheapside, E.C.; 115, Oxford St., W.; 
171-173, Regent t Si. ; W.; and 4o, Strand, Meee W.C. Andat "Liverpool & Glasg gow. 
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THE TATLER 


No. 60%. 


The White House 


Budget. 


Now ready. Please write for a free 
copy. It SARS our simple methods of 
business—how we obtain supplies direct 
from the producers, and sell direct to the 


purchases from us the profits and ex- 
penses of middlemen. The 


Xmas Parcels 


offered in ‘‘The Budget” are examples 
of the generous value we give. It is 
quite impossible to obtain in retail shops 
for same money Irish productions equal 
in quality and quantity to our Xmas par- 
cels. The several trading hands through 
which the productions must pass in such 
cases necessarily keep on adding and 
adding to the original cost. 


5/- parcel No. 4, 


post free. 


3-doz. Linen Handkerchiefs, hemstitched 
border. 
4-doz. Linen Handkerchiefs, with cord 


edge. 
Please state whether required for lady 
or gentleman. 


5/- parcel No. 8, 


post free. 
Consists of eight pieces of Belleek—Irish 
Porcelain. 
1 small Cream Jug. | x Irish Pot. 
1 Sugar Bowl. 2 Shamrock Salts. 
3 Sweet Dishes. 


5/- parcel No. 9, 


post free. 


2 pretty Cups and Saucers. 
Irish Porcelain. 


Money refunded in full for any parcel 
sent back to our address for no matter 
what reason. 


Other Xmas parcels, 
5|-, 10/6, 25/-, 42/-, 63/-, 
84/-, 105/-, 210)-. 


Suitable for Christmas and New 
Year Gifts, & Birthday Presents. 


Address Desk 52, 


THE WHITE HOUSE, 


Depot for Irish Peasant Industries, 


Portrush, Ireland. 


VOCELER'S 


CURATIVE 


COMPOUND 


Belleek— 


YJ 
HEADACHE INDIGESTION KIDNEY & 
LIVER TROUBLES &- BLOOD PURIFIER 


ACTIVE KIDNEYS 
MAKE PURE BLOOD, 
PURE BLOOD 


MAKES GOOD HEALTH, 


GOOD HEALTH_ 


Sample Free by Post from 


45, FARR/NGDON ROAD, 
LONDON, Es. 


ote RIGHT 
Stop HERE 
and look at this Trade Mark. 
bould 
If you cycle paoaits ealiss 
Read the B.S.A. Handbook 
for information. 


BSA B.S.A.Co.Ltd., Birm’gham 


consumers. Our patrons save on their J 


PROMOTES STRENGTH & BEAUTY. 
Of allChemists 11% & 2/6. 


SF JACOBS OIL, [ 


y 


yj 


Sy 


2 
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BIA GRAPHOPHONE 


GRAND PRIX, PARIS, 1900. 
Everyone enjoys the Graphophone because it furnishes easily and 
inexpensively an inexhaustible supply of genuine entertainment 
and wholesome fun. It satisfies the lover of classical music no 
less than it delights popular fancy. An improved Graphophone 
with new process Columbia Records is so natural in its tones, and 
so free from screech or twang, as tc make: it difficult to believe 
that the sounds are mechanical reproductions. 


Have a Graphophone in your Home. 


You can easily afford one. Prices range from 15/= to 25. The 
thirty different styles include Graphophones that use wax cylinder 
records, and others that play the flat indestructible discs. Which- 
ever you prefer you can have in Columbia goods. Columbia 
Records are supplied in extra-loud, super-hardened, moulded wax 
XP Cylinders, and in ‘ velvet finish,’ free-from-scratch, 
7-inch, to-inch, and 14-inch discs. They fit all talking 


machines, Choose from our 5,000 titles. 
Write for If you mention this advertisement we will 
** Price Book 26’’ send free our special list of ‘Grand Opera” 


to Records, 


COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, GEN’L., 


89, GREAT EASTERN STREET, LONDON, E.c. 
RETAIL BRANCH: 200, Oxford Street, W. 
New York, Paris, Berlin, Hamburg, St. Petersburg, Chicago, 
San Francisco. % 


NOURISHMENT 
- = for all Ages. 


Pure Milk 


COMBINED WITH 


Wheat 


AND 


Barley Malt. 


C4 


The... 
Best Food for 
Infants, Invalids, 
and the Aged. 


REQUIRES NO COOKING. 


Free Samples 
sent on application to 
HORLICK ®& CoO., 


34, Farringdon Road, 
London. 
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Mrs. POMEROY’S 


TOILET 
PREPARATIONS. 


Post Free in the United Kingdom. 


(FOR PRICES ABROAD SEE SPECIAL LIST, GRATIS 
AND POST FREE.) 


FOR THE FACE. 


Pomeroy SKIN FOOD. 
The most perfect emollient made, will not en- 
courage the growth of Superfluous Hair, cleanses 
and feeds the skin, materially assists in eradica- 
ting wrinkles, removes all foreign matter from the 
pores, and restores the texture of the skin to its 
youthfulness, Prevents chapping, and removes 
inflammation caused by wind, dust, &c. Is 
beneficial to every complexion, and invaluable in 
counteracting the evil effects of hard water. 
Excellent for the hands, a perfect emollient for 
children. 3/6 
Pomeroy OATMEAL POWDER. 
An excellent substitute for soap, and especially 
suited to greasy skins. 1/6 
Pomeroy TONIC LOTION. 
Applied after washing, keeps away wrinkles and. 
prevents the skin from becoming flabby. 4/6 
Pomeroy LIQUID POWDER. 
Is a great improvement on all other powders. 
Adheres readily to the skin, conceals facial 
blemishes, imparts a youthful appearance, is not 
only harmless, but absolutely beneficial and 
cooling, and a protection from frost, wind, and 
weather ; and most becoming. In three shades 
—Rose, Rachael, and White. 3/6 
BRUSH for applying. 6d. 
Pomeroy FACE POWDER. 
Absolutely pure, hygienic, sanative, impalpable ; 


contains no lead, chalk, nor bismuth. In three 

shades—Rose, Rachael, and White. 2/6 

Pomeroy LIQUID ROUGE. 

For lips, face, and finger nails. A perfect sem- 

blance of the natural colour. Absolutely harm- 

less. 2/6 
SPONGE for applying. 6d. 


FOR THE HANDS. 


Pomeroy SLEEPING GLOVES. - 
For use at night with the POMEROY SKIN 
FOOD. The only efficient means of keeping the 
hands in perfect condition. 4/6 
Pomeroy SAFADA. 

Unequalled for keeping the hands free from 
grease and in perfect condition, white, smooth, 
and soft. Removes roughness, redness, and 
stiffness occasioned by stress of work or weather. 


FOR THE BATH. 


Pomeroy TOILET WATER. 

“Eau de Vatican.” Perfectly unique, the most 
delightful and luxurious Toilet or Bath Water 
in existence. Refreshing and invigorating. 3/6 
Pomeroy BATH SACHETS. 

Soften the water and impart balsamic properties 
which keep the skin soft, white, firm,amd youthful. 
Box containing 24 Sachets, 


FOR THE EYES, EYELASHES 
AND EYEBROWS. 


Pomeroy EYE LOTION. 

Soothing and beneficial to use after exposure to 
sun and wind. Specially prepared to allay 
irritation caused by dust. 16 
Pomeroy EYELASH CREAM. 
Perfectly harmless and non-irritating to the eyes. 
A little rubbed into the edges of the eyelids will 
strengthen and greatly promote the growth of the 
lashes, also thickens the eyebrows. 1/6 


FOR THE TEETH. 


Pomeroy TOOTH POWDER. 

Preserves the enamel in a white and pearly con- 

dition, prevents the teeth from decaying, produces 

a delightful sensation of cleanliness and freshness. 
6 


Pomeroy TOOTH PASTE. 

Not only cleanses and beautifies the ‘teeth, but 
prevents discolouration and decay, and protects 
the mouth and throat against germ infection. 1/6 
Pomeroy LIQUID DENTIFRICE. 
Cleanses, preserves and imparts a pearly white- 
ness to the teeth, strengthens the gums, and gives 
a delightful fragrance to the breath. 2/6 


FOR THE HAIR. 


Pomeroy STIMULANT. 
Promotes the growth and prevents falling out. ' 
3, 


Pomeroy POMADE. 
To be used for dry scalps in conjunction with 
the stimulant. 2/6 


Mrs. POMEROY makes no charge for 


consultation and ad- 

vice (personally or by correspondence) on the 

improvement, care, and preservation of the 

complexion, and will send her book, ‘ Beauty 

RuLEs,” gratis and post free on request to any 
part of the world. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIRS 


Removed permanently, safely and 
without pain or scar by 
ELECTROLYSIS only. 


No CHEMICAL PREPARATION Can POSSIBLY give 
the same SatisFactory ReEsuLts as Mrs, 
Pomeroy's method. 


Consultation and Advice Free, 10 to 3. 
Saturday to 2. 


29, Old Bond St., London, W. 


DUBLIN: 39, Grafton Street. 
LIVERPOOL: 35, Bold Street. 
CAPE TOWN: 18, Strand Street, 
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50 Years Ago 


was the time of the crinoline skirt and the “old-fashioned English ‘Winter.’ At that 
time ‘Van Houten's Cocoa" had been in use for more than 30 years, and was known 
to be the finest of all cocoas; to-day it is the standard cocoa of the world, acknowledged 
alike by cocoa experts and consumers as THE BEST. It is an ideal winter beverage, no 
matter whether it is frosty, damp, or muggy; for it not only contains all the constituents 
necessary for building up the body and furnishing strength and energy, but is as delicious as 
it is healthful. You cannot beat the “best,” and the best beverage for regular family use is 


Van Houten’s Cocoa. 


THE TAPLER 
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Softens Hard Water, 


Soothes the Skin. PURIFYING AND REFRESHING. 


A Good Hairwash. A unique washing preparation made 


i he form of flakes or wafers 
A Luxury in the Bath. ee = : 
: Lux Lightens Labour. 
A Pure Preparation. 


Sold by all Grocers and Oilmen. 


the Bath. 

the Toilet. 
Shampooing. 

Lace and Hosiery. 
Flannels and Woollens. 


LEVER BROTHERS, LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT, ENGLAND. 


The name of Lever on soap is a guarantee of purity and excellence. 
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““ ANGELUS ” 
AS AN 
ENTERTAINER. 


PURCHASED BY ROYALTY AND 
THE WORLD'S GREATEST MUSICIANS. 


THE “ ANGELUS” pPIANo-PLAYER 


is THE MOST PERFECT, ARTISTIC, AND 
HUMAN-LIKE IN TECHNIQUE, CONTROL OF 
TEMPO, AND EXPRESSION. 


It enables you TO PLAY AT SIGHT the world's greatest music as 
an accomplished pianist, with all the gratifying sense of power 
and individuality which true players love. 


THE “ANGELUS” 


is THE ONLY PIANO-PLAYER WITH ORCHESTRAL 
ORGAN COMBINATION, or may be obtained as a Piano-Player 
only. 


DEFERRED PAYMENTS ARRANGED IF DESIRED. 


ALL MUSIC LOVERS are invited to write for Catalogue No. 42, or 
call at 233, Regent Street, where demonstrations are given with pleasure. 


SEE ea wate J. HERBERT MARSHALL, 
SEND | 3/ Hoe attr re eee Dept. 42, Angelus Hall, Regent House, 253, Regent St., | 


THE 


m A Dish, a “ St. Ivel ” Cheese, and “ The Secret 
of St. Ivel” will be sent post free. London, W. 


“THE GOLDSMITHS,” 
139 & 141, REGENT ST., 


LONDON, W. 


Every intending Purchaser should inspect WILSON 
and GILL'S Stock of Xmas Novelties before deciding 
elsewhere, when the superiority in design and finish 
and the very low prices will be apparent. 


‘1hree Fine Oriental Pearl Studs, £10 


Fine Tour cise vend Gola Brooch Other sizes in stock from £2 to £100 
ine Tourm 5 
Sle 


GOODS FORWARDED TO THE 
COUNTRY ON APPROVAL. 
CARRIAGE PAID AT OUR RISK. 


NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
and CHRISTMAS NOVELTY LIST 
POST FREE. 


SECOND-HAND ld sae 
JEWELLERY ERICES: 
PURCHASED FOR INSPECTION 
CASH OR TAKEN INVITED. 


IN EXCHANGE. 


The New Waistcoat Buttons, fine Turquoise and Mother o'Pearl, 2 
£3 the Set of Se complete in case. 


. Fine Pearl Border Ss 
Bacal EOS Fine Gold Locket, Fendant for Miniature, £9 Fine Turqu>ise and Diamond Drop- 
Necklet, £5 15 O £2 Fine Turquoise and Pearl Bracelet, £6 Other sizes from £2 10 O Necklet, £13 15 O 
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exander Glar 


Manufacturing Company 


WRITE FOR 
XMAS . . 
NOVELTY . 
CATALOGUE 
POST FREE, 


XMAS... 
NOVELTY. . 
CATALOGUE . 
POST FREE. 


tinder Clark 


No. 48.—THE NEW SEAL 
SOVERCIGN PURSE. 
Regd. No, 13626, 

The Company's Latest NovEtty. 
For attaching to Bracelets and Chains, 


4 g-ct. Gold, to hold 5 half sovereigns £3 10 0 
3 i/ 15-ct, ” ” ” 4150 
18-ct. ,, 5 76 


I 
No. 49.—Gold Bracelet, mounted oak 


No. 53-— Lusky Pig Scent Charm 
g-ct Ee cos 0 Chrysocolla (as illustrated), £2 10 0 
Fah SORES 


I5-Ct. ave 

I8-ct,  w 166 

Studded with Turquoise. 
Bos CO) 


No. 324 Novel 
Pocket Scent : 

_ Pump. No, 120.—Solid Gold Neck Chain and Pendant, set 

Solid Silver, 5/- with Fine Pearls and Turquoise, in Velvet lined case, 

-9-ct. Gold, 30/-" complete £1 11 6. 


©) 


CECERUUUUNY 
SS 


Tin 
Sry aerses a No, 229. 
NO StS eee SUR utes ae BP coceesennnsnret Plain Solid Silver Cee Ss 
ie iS ounte: a 
Ditto, fitted with 2 Divis ons, 12/6. mm: ‘Thermometer, ; = a 


zins. high, 8/6 


“qd AYN 


Ns ee 

No. _—Solid Silver Mounted Clock and 

Petnen al Cae combined, 7 ins. high. 
£ 


i 


No. 143.—Plain Suver 
Perpetual Calendar. / 
Size 43 by3 ins., 10/6. 


QUITE NEW. 
No. 182,—Handsomely Chased 
‘Solid Silver Case and Mirror, fitted 
with Book of Papier Poudré | 
Size 33 hy 2! ins., £1 1 0. Shi; 


EXCEPTIONAL VALUE. 
No. 215.—Very Massive Solid 
Silver Shaving Soap Bowl. Ay 
Takes full-size Cake of Vinoli. 
Shaving Soap, £1. 
Silver Brush, 11/6 extca. 


| No. 327.—Solid 
i Silver Money Box 
: and Padlock, 4 ins., 
high, £1 3 6. 


Papier Poudré is a delicately perfumed 
preparation for the skin; a substitute 
for the Powder Puff. 


No. 180.—Solid Silver Tray fitted with Wizac Lamp and Solid" 

Stand for Cigars or Cigarettes. ae Nor ey Dany Rronrgses os 

Size of Tray, 53 ins. long by 4ins. wide, £2 17 6. Ease, Spring No. 236,—Solid Silver 

Hinged Back, Safety Travelling Ink- 

3h ins, byzin., stand with Gadroon 

44/6, complete Mounts, siz? rf ins.by 
with Diary. 1Zins., 17/6 


be 
No. 186.—Solid Sil- 
ver Tooth Powder 
Box, with Hinged 
Lid and Tooth Brush 
Holder, £1 12 6 


CATALOGUE 
POST FREE. 


‘No. 328.—Solid Silver Night Light 
Holder, £1 2 6, 


No. 314.—Solid Sil- QUITE NEW. 

ver Case, containing No, 187,—Solid Silver Puzzle 

Emery Cushion for Vesta Box and Stamp Case 

emoving rust from combined, 14/6. - 
Needles, 

1} ins, diameter, 7/6 


No. 227.—Solid Silver Miniature 
Chamber Candlestick and Snuffer for 
sealing, or can be used as a Cigar 
Lighter. Diameter of Tray, 2#ins., 9/6 


No. 200, 
Lady's Solid 
Silver Card 

Case, 
with Secret 

Compart- 

ment for 
Photograph, 
#2150 


ee) Sj 
SS OE © 
Sea) 


>. 
SSS 


re 


a 
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i Sees : No. jo4=The Company's Safety azor set, con- ar 9 

No. 135 —Plain Silver Photograph Frame, with sisting of Finest Quality Safety Razor, 13 Blades, “i a 

G.dr wu edge. Cabinet size, £1 7 6. Stropping Machine and Strop,in Morocco Leather QUITE NEW. No. 212,—Solid Si!ver Frame Pierced and chased Solid 
Ditto, Hammered, £1 10 O. Case, lined velvet, complete, £2 5 O Tape Roller, £1 7 6. Silver, Velvet Back, 10/6. 


188, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W., and 125 & 126, FENCHURCH STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


X1V 


No. 150.—Full-size Cabinet Photo 
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E. BROWN & SONS 


7, GARRICK STREET, LONDON, W.C.; and at 26, RUE _BERGERE, PARIS. 


‘B00T PREPARATIONS 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


DEGUICHE 


~— OR 


Q\"A RyslaN poList 


EROWN LEATHER Bogs 
A CHOES HARACSS 


E. BRowssSow 
Neal cade 


MELTONIAN PARIAN ROYAL on 
ITE. LUTETIAN | NONPAREIL 
BLAGKING. Roots Shoe, bees, |. CREAM, DE GUICHE 


As used in the Royal Gloves, Ridin The best for Cleaning Parisian Polish 
Household. Breeches, and all and Polishing Russian | (For Varnishing Dress Boots 
Renders the Boots Soft, White Leather and and Brown Leather | and Shoes) is more elastic and 
Durable, and Waterproof, Canvas Goods. Boots, TennisShoes, &c.| easier to use than any other. 


eae & Co 
Chicago, U.S.A: 


Then detach 
the ingenious 
cap from the 
ink reservoir 
and fill up 

again. 


“Write till 
your ink 
be dry.’’— 


SHAKESPEARE, 2= 


Armour's Extract of Beef is obtained from beef fattened on rich 
farm lands. Thatis why it has the fine flavour of rich fresh beef 
such as you delight to see on your own table. It is useful for 
innumerable purposes besides Soups, Sauces, Gravies and Beef 
Tea. Send for ‘‘ Delicious Dishes,” a post free book of over 100 
recipes with which you can vary your menu without extra trouble. 


Dept. R Armour & Co., 46a, Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C. 


Jeweller, Gold and Silversmith, 179, 181, 183, 
and Manufacturer of REGENT STREET, W. 
High-class Leather Goods, Fitted To Their 
Travelling Bags, Suit Cases. TEBE thie Prince and Prineose of Wales 


Xmas Gifts in endless variety. | Moderate Prices for Cash. 


CAW’S NEW “SAFETY” FOUNTAIN PEN has an easy regulated flow Is quite 
ink-tight, cannot leak, and may be carried in any position in the pocket Perfectly fitting 
parts, easily cleaned, easily filled. No blots, no smears, no scratches, no inky fingers. 
EVERY. PEN GUARANTEED. Prices, 12/6, 16/6, 21/6, 26/- each. 
Illustrated Catalogue of all Stationers or from the Sole Wholesale Agents, 

EYRE AND SPOTTISWOODE, Great New Street, London, E.C. 


VICKERY’S NEW COMBINED PURSES AND CARD CASES. 


PURSE AND CARD CASE OPEN. 


py 


No. H. 443.—Viekery’s Charming 15-ct. Gold a 
Mounted Mother-of-Pearl Waistcoat Buttons, eet CLOSED. 
with Enamel Borders and Ruby Centres, 
£4 18s. 6d. Pearl Centre. £6 12s. 6d. 
Turquoise Centres, £4 7s. 6d. \V/ith Gold Stitch- 

ist inys in Centre, "£3 15s. Complete in Case. 
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Diamonds, £7 7s. 


uC VICKERY uA CUICKERY 


No. u. 189.—Viekery’s Combined Sandringham Purse and Card Case, with Chains and 
Finger Rings. Grey Seal Morocco, with Silver Ch:ins only £1 1s.; ditto, with New Sterling 
Silver Rims and Chains, Design 1, £1 148.; ditto, Design 2, £1 17s. 6d. Parma Violet or 
Leaf Green Crushed Morocco, with Silver Chains only, £1 3s. 6d.; ditto, with New Sterling 


J.C. VICKERY Silver Rims and Chains, Destgn 1, £1 15s. 6d.; ditto, Design 2, £1 18s. 6d. Copper Beech 


No. x. 539.—Viekery’s New Registered Solid Gold Combined 
Bookmarker and Paper Cutter with Detachable Pencil, 


set Turquvise in end, and with Trellis 


£4 7s. 6d.; Turquoises and Diamonds, 


No. nu. 169.- Crarming Set of Three Diamond Hurting Crushed Morocco, with New Sterling Silver Rims and Chains, Design 1, £1 15s. 6d.; ditto, 
Crop Brooches, set Diamond Fox, Diamond Horse- Design 2, £1 18s. 6d. Lizard Skin, with New Sterling Silver Rims and Chains, Design: a 
shoe and Diamond Fox-head, in Case, £11 15s. £1 17s. 6d.; ditto, Design 2. £2. 
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DHE LATER 


ON THINGS IN GENERAL. 


<< re the sun made of radium?” asks a correspondent. It is 
certainly as rare. 

A statement has been made which will do more to put an end 
to the wearing of matinée hats in theatres than all previous efforts 
massed together. It has been publicly declared that the reason 
why ladies refuse to remove their head-gear is that 99 per cent. of 
them wear wigs. 

A young woman who made £1,c0o a year by shoplifting in the 
West-end has been sentenced to twelve months imprisonment. A 
fund will no doubt be collected for her as the unfortuaate lady now 
los2s her entire income. 

Mr. Algernon Ashton has raised the question of the relative 
intellectual merits of clean-shaven and bearded men, and has declared 
himself in favour of the former. We had no idea that Mr. Ashton 
was a clean-shaven man. For some reason or other we had always 
pictured him to ourselves as wearing a long beard. 

But we must not forget that Shakspere and Mr. Hall Caine were 
both bearded, and we shall no doubt have a letter in a few days 
from Mr. Hall Caine to point this out. ; 


A contemporary informs us that monkey fur is likely to be 
fashionable during the coming winter. It will suit most people. 


It is now possible to journey by rail from Paris to Pekin for 
£13 13S., and at the next siege of the legations the tourist agencies 
expect to do an immense business in sightseers. 


The enthusiasm for the entente with France is apparently already 
on the wane on this side of the Channel. Some of the English 
parliamentary deputation have declared that they will take it as a 
favour if on their visit to Paris they are not kissed by their hosts. 


Everyone seems to be pleased with the outcome of the War 
Commission, and the South African struggle will always be asso- 
ciated with sins of omission rather than with sins of commission. 

But we are sorry to learn that the army is not suffering only 
from a scarcity of men. The inspector-general of cavalry now 
recommends hunting for officers. 

By the way, the announcement that ‘‘an effort is to be made to 
break the monotony of barrack life’ must not, we are informed, be 
taken to mean that ragging is to be officially encouraged. 
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By Walter Emanuel. 


King Peter of Servia is reported to be finding some difficulty in 
insuring his life. It is said that even the Monarch Divestment 
Society will have nothing to do with him. 


Count Tolstoy criticises Shakspere rather adversely in a treatise 
he has just written. Shakspere does not propose to reply. 

“Ts the Sun going bankrupt?” asks the Daily Mail. We 
thought everyone knew that the Globe had become responsible 
for the Sun. 

The current number of Engineering declares there is a great 
dearth of geniuses in the country at present. Mr. Hall Caine and 
Miss Marie Corelli presume the writer refers only to the engineering 
profession. 

The Daily Express is often well informed, but the other day it 
included in its list entitled “‘ Newest Books” The Odes of Hovace and 
The Reflections of Marcus Aurelius. 

The Anarchists were so well looked after on the occasion of King 
Victor’s recent journey to London that the proposed visit to the 
Italian Hospital was abandoned. 

Are we becoming a nation of braggarts? To judge by the 
number of persons who write to the Datly Mail declaring they are 
suffering from brain fag we are. 

Mr. Henry Arthur Jones has a son of nine who it is announced 
has already made his début as an actor in a school performance. 
Mr. A. B. Walkley is said to have atheory that this same lad 
collaborates with his father in his plays. 

M. Pierre Lebaudy, the balloonist, must not be confused with 
M. Max Lebaudy, the emperor, though both gentlemen may be said 
to be building castles in the air. j 

A strange sight was witnessed at Liverpool one day last week 
when a barge from Port Sunlight capsized. Seventy thousand 
tablets of soap were to be seen floating on the water, and some 
foreign spectators were greatly puzzled to know what they were. 


A gentleman who has just died at the age of eighty-nine years 
attributed his long life to the practice of hunting. - Indifferent riders 
are nevertheless cautioned that the recipe is not an infallible one. 


The new president of the Society of Women Journalists is a lady. 


"The Food of the Gods,” the new “Pearson’s Magazine” serial by H. G. Wells, is based on the most daring conception of that 
daring and ingenious writer. The story opens with the discovery of the Food of the Gods, a wonderful chemical preparation that 
causes man, the animals, and the plants to grow to prodigious proportions—ten times or more their normal size. With this startling 
theme to work on, it need hardly be said that Mr Wells has produced the most amazing: story that he has yet written. 

The Double Xmas Number of ‘Pearson’s Magazine,’ now on sale, with its long first instalment of Mr. Wells’ serial, its two 
superbly coloured sixteen-page supplements, its portfolio of portraits of public men—an entirely novel feature—its excellent stories, 
entertaining articles and exquisite illustrations, is the finest Christmas number of any Magazine ever published. : 
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ty A SUITABLE XMAS GIFT 


for Smokers of Cultured Taste 


STATEERPRESS 


4/9803 1/3 3% 
Sold by all Good Class 


ASTORIAS. 
(Billiard Roont Size) in Eau-de- Tobacconists and Stores. 
Manufacturers :— 
per p 
6/6505 1/10 26 ARDATH TOBACCO CO., 
LONDON, E.C. 


BENSON’S © )| GRChe-14 4" 
=) EXTRA FLAT WATCHES. Ln PHONO GRAPH S 


2” “The Montre du Roi.” /- 3 
The THINNEST Watch |, +\2 , 
yet made for Ladies or |:¢q ‘\a : : 
Gentlemen. e | : 
A pesteckThmekeener ' & ‘] BRITISH MADE BY BRITISH ARTISTES 
\ “Xmas Present. (0 [")"| T/ . Ann BRITISH cacour - in LONDON 


Srara. iF 


Beer ees ABE ENGRAVED” “GOLD-MOULDED 


FACE VIEW. 


AND 


Site: ee UNBREAKABLE EBONY 


THE MOST EXTENSIVE CATALOGUES IN THE WORLD OF 
BRITISH SELECTIONS — POST FREE — ADDRESS 


25, OLD BOND ST., W. EDISON BELL CONSOLIDATED‘PHONOGRAPH C®9 LT® 
Steam Factory: Lupcate Hirt, E.C. 39. CHARING CROSS RO D LONDON 3 


burugs Foods 


MOTHER AND CHILD. 254), 6% months of age. fed hom birth on the Allenburys Foods. 


The“Allenburys” Foods give Strength and Stamina, and supply all that is required for the formation 
of firm flesh and bone. They promote perfect health,and give freedom from digestive troubles and the 
disorders common to children fed on farinaceous foods, condensed milk,or even cows milk. 


Allen &Hanburys,Ltd., Plough Court,Lombard Street, London. 
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THE BALE BR: 


LITERARY GOSSIP. 


he note of the season has assuredly been the large number of Christmas 

books. Among the volumes that have reached me is one from Henry 
J. Drane, entitled Wilhelm’s Fortune, and other Fairy Stories, by E. Simonet 
Thompson. This is turning the tablts on our German friends who have 
given us so many beautiful sto‘ies, for the author goes to that-land of dwarfs 
and gnomes for his characters. The same publisher has a volume entitled 
The King of the Cats: a Christmas Story for Children, a tale that 
takes us into the land where pussy is 
monarch, where cat language is spoken, 
and where life seems to have all the 
wild excitement that “ humans” find 
in it. 

hose who remember the beautiful 

book called Zhe Snow Baby 
that was published last year will be 
equally delighted with Children of the 
Arctic, by the same author, which the 
Isbisters have just published. It will 
be remembered that the Snow Baby 
was the child of the Pearys and was 
born in Arctic regions during the 
famous expedition. Many will wish to 
follow the exploits of that baby for yet 
another year or so. In Children of 
the Arctic the “Snow Baby” is six 
years old. Altogether it is a fine book 
for young people. 
T° the lover of the dog a great deal 

of pleasure will be found in A 
Dog Day ; or, the Angel in the House, 
by Walter Emanuel, pictured by Cecil 
Aldin. This book was originally 
published last year, but a new edition will give it a new set of readers. 
Every lover of a dog should buy it. Mr. Heinemann is the publisher. 


A notes of our very clever artists is in evidence in Did You Ever? by 

Lewis Baumer, published by the Chambers. Mr. Baumer proves that 
he is not only a talented artist for children but that he is a maker of bright 
rhymes. 


THE FROG AND THE BABIES 
From ‘‘Tim and the Dusty Man,” by Mrs. Ernest Ames (Grant Richards) 
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] congratulate Mr. Ernest Nister on his Holiday Annual for 1904. It 
contains stories by Manville Fenn, W. Gordon-Stables, E. Nesbit, and other 
writers, and illustrations by Alfred C. Playne—many of these in colour. 
The same firm produces Zhe Soldier Panorama Book, a novel colour book 
for children that may be cordially recommended. Equally original is Zhe 
Round and Round A BC, by. Constance M. Lowe and Edith A, Cubitt, 
a book that may be recommended although difficult to describe in a few lines. 
Ve another Christmas volume that I can commend is 7% and the Dusty 
Man, by Mrs. Ernest Ames (Grant Richards). Mrs. Ames’s work is 
already familiar to readers of THE 
TATLER. These illustrations in red, 
blue, and yellow are quite delightful, 
and I must admit that my small repro- 
diction of one of them gives a very 
inadequate sense of their brilliance. 
It is meant to represent the babies 
of the story paying a_ visit to 
Frogland. 
et me give here a word of praise to 
the wonderful sixpenny series 
entitled ‘ Roses of Parnassus,” which 
enable one by the aid of perfect type 
to renew acquaintance with certain 
classic works. One of the ‘latest is 
Browning’s Rabbi Ben Ezra, and yet 
another Zhe Ancient Mariner of 
Coleridge. The publishers are Grant 
and Son of Edinburgh. 


Ap he note of the year in solid litera- 
ture secms to me to have been 
of a biographical character. In this 
connection one may particularly praise 
Major Sharp Hume’s Love Afa:rs of 
Mary Queen of Scots. Major Hume 
is one of the greatest living authorities on the luckless Mary, and his book 
makes altogether delightful reading. Equal praise may be given to Mrs. 
Tallentyre’s Voltaire, which gives in a brisk, spirited fashion the whole story 
of that great Frenchman’s career. Then one is glad to have Sir George 
Trevelyan’s two new volumes on th: American Revolution, making with a still 
earlier volume on the same subject and his Early History of Charles James 
Fox four volumes of consecutive story of the Georgian days. G2 Kees: 


\ 


Your Cough 


by the natural process of soothing 
the bronchial tubes by the inhal- 
ation of refined Pine-Tar, the 
principal ingredient of. . . . 


Geraudel’ 
Pastilles. 


The never-failing remedy for all tespiratory and bronchial 
troubles. No Cough can stand out against the persuasive 
appeal of these marvellous Pastilles. They carry off all 
irritating matter, They make the breathing free and clear, 
They give resisting powet to the bronchial tubes. 


72 in a Tube, 1/1id. 
OF ALL CHEMISTS. 


XViil 


TRAINS DE LUXE. 
CALAIS to the RIVIERA. 


MEDITERRANEAN EXPRESS 


AND THREE OTHER DAILY SeRVICES. 


Fares from London. 
| 


Calais-Mediterranean Express. 
Rerurn 

(available 

Single. | 45 days). 
Calais to the Riviera without change. Can be 

prolonged. | 


Sleeping and Restaurant Cars only. | 


LacSin de 


| dep. 
79 ” 
103 ” 
287 | PARIS-NORD.... | arr. 
Do. dep. 
290 | PARIS-LYON .... or 
826 | MARSEILLES.... 
947 
966 
969 
976 
980 
983 | VINTIMILLE.... 


| 
| 
| 


| 


COUWUUO MaHU AFA H 


IAAI 
bDaRHLARDRW 

3 | 
IADHHHO 


t Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday till January 5. Then Daily. 


Tickets must be taken in Advance, at the Offices of 


THE INTERNATIONAL SLEEPING CAR Co. 
20, Cockspur Street, Charing Cross. 


FURTHER PARTICULARS ON APPLICATION, 


“The Traveller De Luxe,” the Company's Official Journal and Time-book, 
sent Post free. 
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. The best food for Infants | 
SAVORY & MOORE Chemists to the KING 


. < = = 
SSS SSS SS SSS SSS SS SSS SSS 
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WRITE FOR PAMPHLET ON INFANTS’ FOODS:—POST FREE FROM SAVORY & MOORE, LTD., 143, NEW BOND STREET, W. 


FOR PLEASURE AND PROFIT 


FOR THE COMPLEXION. 


BAILEY’S nossex COMPLEXION BRUSH 


Is indispensable 
to every lady who 
values her 
Complexion. 


No Smoke. No Smell. 
No Glass Chimney to Break. 
Great Heat from little Oil. 


Notuing so profitable and 
easy to grow. 
80 Acres of Saleable Trees. 


PRICE 


3/6 


Keeps the skin in a thoroughly 
healthy condition. Cleans- 
ing away all waste 
tissues, and leaving 


PATENT RUBBER 


BATH BRUSH 


Gives per- 
fect circulation 

of the blood and 

purifies the skin. 


FOR THE BATH 


BAILEY'S Patent Rubber TOILET BRUSH. large, 2s.; small, Is. 
BAILEY’S Patent Rubber TOOTH BRUSHES, 10d. and Is. 
From all BAILEY’S Patent Rubber GLOVE CLEANER, 6d. 
Chemists, Stores, and Dealers, or post free in the United Kingdom 
from D, MOSELEY & SONS, Ltd., 51 & &2, Aldermanbury, London, 
Ardwick, Manchester; and 65, Virginia Street, Glasgow. E.G, 
¢c 


ESMOND HOTEL, cence, 


4, Montague Street, Russell Square, London. / b Sieoe husavels of 


and full of valuable ir 


THE BEST PROCURABLE. 


Lists Free. 


HUNDREDS of THOUSANDS. 

3ushes in variety, Packing and 

Carriage free for Cash with order. 
8/- per doz., GO/- per 100. 
Au other Nursery Stock 


Carriage forward. 


bills 


SinPOTS From 15/- a doz. 


Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres, 
A Superb Collection ot 
Herbaceous Plants, 

Four Acres of Glass, 


LON 


mam. 40 
PTAA 


AFTER THE BATH. 


Cleanliness, Convenience 
and Comfort. 


An ideal Sanitary Stove for heating 
B ‘.alls and Passages, warming Bed- 
rooms and Bathrooms before dis- 
robing, also for maintaining an even 
temperature in Sick rooms, Nurser- 
ies, Conservatories, &c., as well as 
many other daily uses and cases of 
emergency. May be moved from 
room to room as needed. 


Improved central draught Burner 
with removable Oil Fount and Au- 
tomatic Indicator. 

80,000 in use. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Prices from 21/- to 60/- 


free on receipt of 


Please ment 


Telegraphic Address—‘‘ AGROUP, LONDON.” Paner 
& CO., WORCESTER. 


} RICHARD SMITH 


When Selecting your Scotch Whisky 


oor ROBINSON & CLEAVER, 


BELFAST. =“ 


9 And 156 to 170, REGENT ST., LONDON, W, 
Manufacture Most Gra yest 
| Childre n's,  13:d2 
CAMBRIC s\°. = 
| Gertleme SE 


SAMPLES i rirct 
& PRICE eapeses 


nO On! 
DUNDEE WHISKY 


Descriptive Booklet Free. LISTS he 
J. FOOT & SON, rece. HANDKERCHIEFS 
(Dept. O.H, 15) S of RORINSON AN 


| “The Irish Cambri 
| 1 


td., have a world 


171 New Bond St. London, 


As it has Quality and Age. N 
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Mrs. Eleanor Adair. 


Mrs. ADAIR has written a very interesting and instructive book called ‘‘ How 
to Retain and Guard the Youthful Beauty of Face and Form,” in which sne 
alludes to the historic powerful influence of feminine beauty, and then lays 
stress on the duty of the culture of such beauty as Nature has conferred on 
each of us, and thus adding to the harmony of the world, and by utilising 
science and our common sense arresting decay. 

She wisely points out the necessity of adapting physical exerc’ses to 
individual requirements, and tells us that the exercises (some forty-three in 
number) which she has devised are “specially arranged for women.” 

Mrs. Adair then teaches the great importance of-a proper carriage of the 
head, neck, and shoulders, and of the maintenance of the centre of gravity in 
the erect position within the natural lines of the spine. She rightly insists 
that “breathing lessons are most important” until adequate inflation of the 
lungs by nasal breathing, rather than the common method. by the mouth, 
is mastered. 

Long residence in the East, added to keen observation and a natural 
love for the scientific study she has taken up, has won for her now the 
most prominent position amongst Beauty Specialists. She teaches us that 
the skin, already very elastic, must not be moved or stretched in any way ; 
but by gentle treatment with the Ganesh Muscle Oil the hollows will be 
filled out and the contours of the face improved. 


Ever since Mrs. Adair started her wonderful work she has made a point of 
visiting the different countries in order to study and adopt the best treat- 
ment to be obtained. Her work never ceases to make progress, and every 
year is nearing perfection. 

Mrs. Harriet Hubbert Ayer, an American writer, lately visited London 
with the object. of studying Beauty and Physical Culture in our great city, 
In the popular American paper called “The World,” she devotes a whole 
page to the criticism of Mrs. Adair and her teaching. These are her own 
words —‘* Mrs. Eleanor Adair is the BEST-KNOWN TEACHER of 
Physical Cuiture in London. She is her own best advertisement. She is a 
tall and stately brunette, with a beautiful svelt figure, a notably handsome 
woman, and, when I saw. her, very elegantly and elaborately gowned, + She 
is doing excellent work, and, as the Irishman would say: ‘JMJore power 
to her !’” 

The best recommendation is shown in the fact that every week 
Mrs. Adair’s c/éentéle increases, and she has lately cpened a new establish- 
ment in Paris and another in New York; and, added to this, she is now 
well known and recommended by the Medical Profession. 

Ladies should send for her book, which is to be had at 90 ,New Bond 
Street, for 1s., or post free for 1s. 2@., or if possible pay Mrs. Adair a visit. 
The time would be well spent. 


If you don't find Vinolia the best 


For your complexion, 


You return the soap, 


And we'll return the money. 


Otto, 10d. 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TICGKET MUST 


VINOLIA Co., Ltd. 


Premier, 4d. 


vo. 9. Plaid Prize Competition COUPON, no. 


NOT BE DETACHED. 


WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Chief Office, Nos. 36 to 

2 releye) 44, Moorgate Street, London, E.C., to the legal personal representative of the bond fide owner of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket 

3 if such owner shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's passenger train in which such 
owner is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket-holder, or trader's ticket-hoider. 


Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 
(a) That such death result within one month after the accident; (b) that such owner's usual signature shall have been written in ink, in the space provided underneath, before the 
accident; (c) that notice of the accident be given to the Corporation at its Chief Office in London within seven days after its occurrence; (d) that medical certificates and other 
information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over sixteen years of age, is 
limited’ to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 
This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the ‘*tOcEAN AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LiMiTED, Act, 
1890,’ Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 
The possession of this Coupon Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under Section 33 of the Act. 


Chief Office of the Corporation. 
Week of issue, from December 2, 1903. Signature 


It is not necessary for an Annual Direct Subscriber to sign this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, as such Subscriber will be held 
insured under the terms of the same for the period during which his subscription subsists. 


A Print of the Act can be seen at the 


Printed by Eyre & SeorrtswoopE, Ht. Majesty's Printers, and Published Weekly by THe SpHere & Tatier, Lrp,, Great New Street, E.C.—L:inpon, December 2, 1903 
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Almost everybody knows the 
value of Bovril as a strength- 
ening and nourishing beverage. 
Bovril is equally valuable in 
cooking, and a little added 


to gravies, soups, croquettes, 


hashes, &c., wonderfully im- 


proves their flavour and 


increases their nourishing 


properties. 


THE “HAMILTON” WATCH 


THE THINNEST KEYLESS WATCH IN THE WORLD! 


>) 
Ny 
‘ih 


’“An IDEAL Present,” 


—(Vide Press.) 


f 


eo 
Full Particulars and Prices of the ‘‘HAMILTON ” 


Watch in our New List of the Season's Jewellery 


and Silver Novelties, Post Free. 


SPECIAL OFFER. 
Lady’s 18-ct. Keyless, very 


OTHER WATCHES IN STOCK eee 6 
UP TO £100. Enamelling and Engraving 
Crests, Monograms, &c., a 


Gents’ 18-ct. Keyless Lever, very sound Speciality. 


Watch, with well-finished Movement, 
£8 15 O 
Silver or Oxydised Case, 
£1 12 6 
Also in Hunter and Half-Hunter Cases. 18-ct. Gold and Platinum Double Albert, 25S 18 6 


HAMILTON & Go., 202, REGENT STREET, W. 


A 


TET AAR Bote, 
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PETER ROBINSON'S One of the Sights of London! 


OXFORD ST. 


GAMAGE’S 


GREAT 


AS BALAAR 


NOW OPEN. 
Glad to See You, whether you Buy or not. 
* ADMISSION QUITE FREE. 


WONDERFUL WORKING MODELS. 


» Thousands of Presents for Old and Young, 
: from ONE PENNY to £1,000. 


You can get all your Presents under One Roof 


! THE GRANDEST BAZAAR 


EVER HELD. 


Working Model of the Elevated Steam Railway. 
The World-famed ‘‘ Decapod’”’ Engine. 
RMON 4 a5, Gigantic Lake, crowded with Models, Submarines, &c 

4 \ ‘ ys £ 


: Please Write for our Special Bazaar Catalogue, Post Free. 
The “RUBY.”—Pretty Accordion Blouse, garnished with the 3 : 


novel two-coloured, hand-made Le Puy Lace. 39/6 A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd., HOLBORN, E.G. 


Ask for 


HENNESSY’S 
THREE STAR 


The best Repairing Works in London 
are 


Keene's 


Automobile 


Works, Ltd., 


Where any type of car can de handled. 


Delivery guaranteed on day specified. 


ACCOMMODATION FOR 250 CARS. 


SECOND-HAND CARS FOR CALC, 


BRANDY. 


A standard of purity 
throughout the world for 


upwards of half a century. 


We are the largest dealers in Gardner-= 
Serpollet Cars in London. 


Address: 2, BATH ROAD, 
TURNHAM GREEN STATION, W. 


Telegrams : 


“Keeneyed, London."’ 


Telephone : 1076 Hammersmith. 
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LINEN LOVELY LAUNDERED 


and returned within a week by Parcel Post. 


Distinguished everywhere for 
Delicacy of Flavour, Superior Quality, 
and Highly Nutritive Properties. 


EPPS’ 


THE ORIGINAL COCOA 
AND THE BEST. 


OCOA 


An admirable Food for Children. 


A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
most agreeable to take. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
GRILLON 


Amy 


~~ 


FOR 
a nERH CONSTIPATION, 
LRUNORY Hzemorrhoids, 
iB 


Bile, Headache, 
Loss of Appetite, 
Gastric & Intestinal 
Troubles. 


To secure a faultiess’ finish 
Gentlemen are sending their 
SHIRTS, COLLARS and 
CUFFS from all parts of the 
Kingdom to 


LENIFFER CASTLEREAGH 


LAUNDRY, tA ast : 67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE ROAD, 
PAISLEY. | “BELFAST. Giving them Strength and Vigour. (Corner of Castle Street), LONDON, S.E. 
[eee eT Ss BONE eee sak PONTO tors. They like it, and thrive on it. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 2/6 A BOX. 


MRS. E. ADAIR. 


JOHN J. M. BULT 


(Cash Tailor), 


140, FENCHURCH ST., E.C., 


Begs to draw attention 


YEARS’ SUCCESS. 
THE 
UNIVERSAL 


FOR 


Coughs, Colds, 


REMEDY 


oe ne te aa 90, NEW BOND ST., LONDON, W. EASTERN 

aes 5, RUE CAMBON, PARIS. a 

“Rutland” Overcoat, £8, 3s. Asthma, Bronchitis, 52, WEST 35th ST., NEW YORK 3 Es 
and 


Influenza, Whooping- 
Cough, Hoarseness, &c. 


Dress Suit, silk lined, £4. 4s, 


NEW DESIGNS IN 
WINTER SUITINGS. 


|__| 


THE 


MOTOR CAR 
INSURANCE Co. 


IS THE 
General Accident Assurance 
Corporation, Ltd., 
OF PERTH, LONDON, AND PHILADELPHIA. 
ESTABLISHED 1885. 


Important Notice: 
4 SUBSTITUTION.— There are so many imi- 


Send for Motor Car Prospectus, giving 


the rates and all particulars. remedy that it is of the utmost importance 


you should use the word ‘‘OWBRIDGE”’ 
when buying Lung Tonic, and TAKE 
NO SUBSTITUTE. 


Lonpon West END OFFICE: 
t3, PALE MALE, S.W. 
F. NORIE MILLER, J.P., General Manager. 


Prepared by 
W. T. OWBRIDGE, M.P.S., Hull. 
Sold everywhere in bottles at 
ls. 14d,, 2s, 9d., 4s. 6d., and lls. 


DELICIOUS 


CURRY-POWDER & CHUTNEY 


as Supplied to H.M. the King, made by 


Mrs. K. ATKINSON, 


Church Street, Windsor, 


ARE CONSTRUCTED 
ON SCIENTIFIC 

PRINCIPLES AND ARE 
THE BEST IN THE 
MARKET 


COPYRIGHT. 


can be obtained from Army and Navy 
Stores, Whiteley’s, Ltd. Civil Service 
Supply Stores, Harrod’s, Shoolbred’s, and 


others. Prices; 


Large Chutney, 1/7: 4-bottle, 1134. 1d,’ 3 “4 * 

Clip: Powder Wolhclera ate As 4: gt THE IDEAL Tyres bave 
"A revelation as to the possibilities of supplied - § an stood the test o 
Curry-Powder and Chutney.” to bI n Y Time and Satisfied 

Her ue He thousands of users. 
anc 
Mayety, 6d. boxes JW & T, CONNOLLY Lro. 
the and LONDON WN. 
Queen, cro uettes ° CGLASCOW, DUBLIN, piel mrt 
GENUINE swiss q LEEDS, BRISTOL, NEWPORT, MON 


MILK CHOCOLATE 


The richest of 


DONT COUCH jr 


KEATING’S LOZENGES Ak: eve and Z he q; \E aa Swiss Cream T ° piycles g 
EASILY CURE Gh ee ‘nd pare FIVMPD Motors 
THE WORST COUGH. made. ‘The blended in a > £10 10s. to £19 19s. 


delicious food- 
confection. 


most delicious 


or by Deferred 
Payment System. 
“The Best Bicycle that 
British Workmansbip 
can produce,” 
TRIUMPH CYCLE CO. Ltd.. COVENTRY. 
fund 5 Holborn Viadast Londan, E.c, 
30 Deansgate Arcade, Manchester, 4 King Edward St. Leeds 


One gives relief. An increasing sale 
of over 80 yenrs is a certain test of their 
value. Solu in 134d, tins everywhere. 


to the taste. 


IF YOU WANT THE BEST, ASK FOR CAILLERS! 


THE TATLER 


IN THE BACK.”’ 


Meneage Street, Helston, to a representative of the ‘‘ Penrhyn Advertiser.’’ 
‘‘These troubles arose from disordered liver and defective bile supply. 
giving me always a nasty taste 
Sleep and appetite were also interfered with, and I 


Miss Richards said: 
My tongue was badly coated, 
disagreeable breath. 


HEADACHES, BACK PAINS, AND 
LIVER DISORDERS CURED. 


HAVE LONG BEEN A SUFFERER FROM DREADFUL HEADACHES AND PAINS 
The above statement was made by Miss Annie Richards, of 65, 


Continuing 


in the mouth, and a 
finally became so 


languid, weak, and unfit for work that I had to leave my situation. 
‘At this time I became alarmed through people expressing their fears that I was suffering from some fatal 
disease, and as I got no better as time went on, I gave up hope, and began to think I should never regain my 


health. 
did not get any better. 


‘*T was under medical care from August to Christiias last year without benefit. 


Of course, I went to see a doctor, but though I fatehtully, took his medicine, and followed his treatment, I 


I was actually in despair, 


when one day I read an account in ‘Pearson’s Weekly’ of a case like my own that had been cured by Bile Beans 


for Biliousness. 


I determined to give them a trial, and must say they nearly worked a miracle. 


‘‘In a few weeks, in consequence of their use, I was so much improved that I was able to go back to the 


situation that I had been obliged to leave through weakness. 
helpless and miserable girl | have been transformed into a healthy and happy being. 
the whole world know it for the sake of other poor sufferers, who should benefit by my experience before it is too late.’’ 


f 

Lack of exercise, abuse of spirits, insufficient food, bad air, worry, or brain 
work, and sedentary habits are all known to be powerful factors in the 
production of indigestion. The symptoms are also very numerous, the most 
noticeable being a feeling of heaviness on the chest, or of distress after eating, 
a disagreeable taste in the mouth in the morning, together with a dull pain 
in the head, a loss of appetite, general indisposition for work, and a pale and 
sallow complexion. Gas or wind in the stomach, also heartburn and at times 
a dry cough, may all be attributed to the same cause. When through any 
neglect on the part of the sufferer the case has become chronic it is necessary 
that the greatest possible care should be bestowed, in order that mot only a 
cure may be affected, but that other dangerous developments may not intervene. 
A course of Bile Beans for Biliousness should also be taken, as they will aid 
the stomach to properly digest the food which has been taken. 


not merely purge, 


Bile Beans for Biliousness are the product of modern scientific research, and therefore thoroughly up-to-date, 
giving temporary relief only, and leaving the patient weakened, 
forty or fifty years ago, which contain probably aloes, mercury, and other harmful drugs. 


All my old symptoms are now gone, and from a 
I shall be glad if you will let 


It would be hard to find an ailment responsible for more serious troubles 
It brings on indigestion, causes most distressing head- 
aches, languor, and heaviness, and not only robs the body of its vitality and 


than is constipation. 


energy, but lays it open to the attacks of various diseases. As a rule improper 
action of the liver is responsible for this disorder. The bile is a natural 
purgative, and if the bile flow is interfered with, open air exercise, dieting, 
or any other special treatment will be useless until this evil is corrected. 
BILE BEANS stimulate the liver’s action and regulate the bile flow, thus 
acting directly upon the cause of constipation, and not the effect. They do 
this by getting to the real root and cause of the trouble. 


They do 
like the out-of-date, so-called remedies of 
Bile Beans, without the slightest 


discomfort, prompt the liver and digestive organs to act in Nature’s normal way, leaving those organs strengthened and stimulated 


to continue the performance of their duties without further assistance. 
preventing constipation, cleansing the stomach, and ridding the system of all impurities. 
a hundred pills in the box, where probably four to six constitute a dose, and the doses cannot be discontinued. 
BEAN is ONE DOSE. "They can be discontinued after the cure is effected; 
any harmful drugs, and they are the SAFEST FAMILY MEDICINE, 
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They produce a gentle. action on the bowels, curing or 
Do not be misled by claims of half 
ONE BILE 


they are purely vegetable, they do not contain 
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